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CorresPpON DENCE. 


The patrons of the Gexenar Macazint ave tefpelfully 
formed, that a well-unfher pirpofes in Nox 8, 6 introduce a paper 
to be occafionally continued upon the plan of the Mirror, Lounger, 
&c. Gc, under the title of Tue Frityv. To enable him to furnish 
a plafing bariety, he has defired us to folicit the afiftance of iage- 
mous and claffical correfpondents.—Ther favors are requefted to be 
Sent (poft-pard ) as carly in the moyth as convenient, tol. Bellamy, 
No. 202, oppofite St. Clement’s Church, in the Strand, where the 
Magazine will be publifhed in future. 

The manufcript poem, entitled the Opulent Village, written by 

our friend and correfpondent Mr. Walwyn, and which has been 
Sfibmitted to us for our opinion, is, in our eftimation, fo good a pro- 
duétion, as not to rank fecond to any paftoral that has appeared for 
thefe twenty years ;—as a proof of our affertion, we have selected an 
extraét for our Original Poetry in the prefent Number. 

Senhibility, a Poem,=Unwilling to wound Senfibility, we with- 
hold this produétion, every way unworthy of ts mame. 

T. G. of Afhburton, Devon, will foon fee Woodhoufe’s Night 
Piece, in its proper place, that of Seleéted Poetry. 

The-Difcontented Poet would only produce difcontented Readers ; 
en order to be happy, we advife him te fend his mufe a-packing, and 
to flick to his mince-pye making,—at which, hewnites, he has an ex- 
eelient hand! 

The produéiion P. M. mentions, could not be inferted in the prefent 
Number, or we would gladly have complied with his requeft. 

Honour’s Invitation, or a Call to the Camp, 2s too long for 
infertion. 

“We thank E. P. for his favour, but cannot make ufe of it. 

L. M. is informed, that Macbeth will be fucceeded by Romeo 
and Juliet ; two elegant defigns for which are now preparing by that 
excellent artift, Mr. E. ¥. Burney. 

The Gentleman who favoured us with his fentiments concérnin, 
fefpettable biography, and at the fame time henoured us with ‘fuck 
frattering encomiums on the Life of Mrs. \nchbald, is refpetifully 
informed, that No. VIII, commencing our feeond Volume, will open 
with another piece of Biography, equally interefting and authentic. 

We have jul received a fecond favour from Mr, Walwyn, entitled 
the Cave of Defpair, We flatier oupfélves that our Readers will welt 
recollect ihe clegant allegory of the Temple of Hope, to which this 
production will prove a no lefs elegant companion, 

We are unexpectedly undgg thenecefity of deferring Longini Nepos 

"till oux nent, 
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THE SHIPW REC K, 


A MORAL TALE; ‘ 





Concluded from our laft. 
EADOWS, at length finding that his beloved 


A Maria was fo far recovered as to be left with fafety, 
meafured back his fleps to the place they had left, to fee 
if there might be a fingle wretch to whom he could mi- 
nifter relief. But all was loft, and no traces of the wreck 
could be difcovered except fome outward clothing which 
had been caft off by the feamen on endeavouring to fave 
themfelves by taking to the water. Thefe he {pread on 
the grafs, where they foon were dried by the fun, and 
proved a comfortable covering, for a night pafled beneath 
the fheltering branches of two fpreading trees, 

Early in the morning they were waked by innumerable 
chorifters, who, happy in their native fhades, and fearlefs 
of the deftroyer man, were warbling from every branch 
the fweet notes of libertyand love. Meadows liftened to 
the melody with delight ; he felt, he knew not why, his 
heart lightened by the whifperings of Hope, and, turning 
to Maria, faid, * It is true, Maria, a melancholy fate 
has hitherto attended our love; but notwithftandin 
the trials I have undergone, I yet live to bleis heaven for 
jts mercies. On the fummit.of yonder hill I have fet up.a 
fignal, if perchance fome fhip may pafs, whofe owner may 
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take pity on our fate, and bear us again to the abodes of 
fociety, where I can work without a murmur, and undergo 
fatigue without feeling it materially, provided my Maria 
can reconcile her mind to fuch a change, and view me un- 
der the charaéter of a poor laborious man, without vainly 
looking back to former days of refinement and delicacy.— 
Let her but confider they are only transferred from the 
body to the mind, and her fenfibility will blefs the change. 
My endeavours will then, if poffible, be repaid with an 
encreafed affection.” 

Such were the fentiments of a worthy mind under the 
preffure of misfortune. Meadows, aéting in unifon with 
the di€tates of an honeft heart, on the firft vifitation 
of diftrefs, procured a fum he could call his own, and with 
a laudable intention, had applied it agreeable to the dic- 
tates of prudence and found reafon; he therefore felt no 
fting of felf reproach, the bittereft punifhment mifery 
has in ftore for her haplefs children. It had pleafed hea- 
ven to affliét him, but he confidered obedience as an in- 
difpenfable duty, The idea of labour conveyed no terrors 
to his mind ; falfe pride may imagine many, and create its 
own torment, without confidering that our fates are not in 
our own difpofal, and that a man will never be difgraced 
while he continues innocent, and exerts his talents to 
provide for himfelf and thofe depending on him, in the 
beft manner his circumftances will admit. 

Every returning morn they afcended the eminence on 
which the fignal was fixed, in order to fee if they couid 
difcover a fail; but none appearing, Meadows began to 
prepare a place of fhelter againft the return of a colder fea- 
fon, in which he could likewife lay in fruits fufficient to 
fubfift on during its continuance. But in the fourth month 
after his miraculous prefervation, while they were fur- 
veying the wide-fpreading ocean, and contemplating the 
beauty of the fcene, they difcovered, with inexpreffible 
delight, a veffel making for the ifland, and every minute 
enlarging upon their view, It now advanced near enough 
to prefent to them an anfwering fignal from its quarter 
deck, which gave comfortable affurance that they were 
difcovered. At length the long boat was thrown out 
which foon landed the Lieutenant and three attendants. 

After 
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After the firft falutation, Meadows, in a few words, 
gave the little hiftory of his fufferings, which claimed the 
fixed attention of his hearers, When he had ended the 
melancholy recital, the Lieutenant arofe, bade him’ take 
comfort, as the {hip was bound for Martinico, where, if he 
chofe to refide, he would engage to fix him in an em- 
ployment, the profits of which would fupport him in cre- 
dit and reputation. Meadows thankfully accepted the 
generous offer, and after a fhort repaft they returned to 
the veffel. 

No fooner had they entered the cabin, when a youth 
of genteel appearance fprung forward, and feizng Mea- 
dows by the hand, exclaimed, “ It is my friend whom I 
thought loft!—does not Meadows recolleét his {chool- 
fellow and companion Lewin ?”—Meadows well remem- 
bered the features of his old companion and fchoolfellow 
Lewin: and replied, * O worthy companion of happier 
days! I am not the Meadows you once knew, the affluent 
and the happy, but’—‘* Miftaken man!” interrupted 
Lewin, “ thou art yet the affluent and the happy, and know 
not the good that you poffefs. Give me, therefore, a 
patient hearing; but firft let our ladies retire to the 
inner cabin, and in due time we will call yours forth to joy 
and honour which await you in your native land, to which 
I will attend you. Lieutenant Williams can tranfaét my 
bufinefs whither I am bound, and leave me to the far 
more important concern of reftoring my valued friend to 
his forrowing and repentant kinfman.”—Meadows, though 
aftonifhed, {till preferved a calm mind, and requefled 
Lewin to proceed, for he was prepared to hear him. Thus 
affured, this worthy and real friend began his welcome 
narration. 

** On your fudden departure from England, and the 
caufe becoming public, your uncle, Sir William, was 
confidered as a monfler of cruelty. Though it never was 
his intention to fuffer you to remain long under the cloud 
of his difpleafure, pR1DE, the heart’s worft inmate, blind- 
ed him for a time, but is was only for a time. The mo- 
ment he difcovered you had left the kingdom, the diftrac- 
tion which feized him is not. to be exprefled; he thut 
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himfelf up, and gave erders to his domeftics, that no one 
fhould break in upon his forrows. A week had not elapf- 
ed fince his feclufion from fociety, before he received 1n- 
4elligence that his near relation, and dear friend, Lord D. 
day at the point of death, and having a ftrong defire of 
taking a laft farewell of his old friend and kinfman, Sir 
William inftantly fet out on the melancholy journey. 

* He found his lordfhip nearly at the clofe of 
éarthly exiftence. On entering the chamber, the dying 
man requefted the abfence of his attendants, and in the 
prefence of his phyfician only (from whom 1 had this rela- 
tion) thus addreffed your weeping uncle. 

__ My dear Sir Wiliam muft well know that every 

branch of our family, except one, are wealthy, and need 
‘mo addition to their riches: I have, therefore, in cafe he 

et lives, made my will in fayour of your poor nephew, 
and the worthy woman of his choice. Do not weep, Sir 
William, I know the fituation of your mind, and would 
mot wound your feelings. You are but too fenfible of your 
error concerning the worthy paix, and would I could 
lighten your fufferings on their account! It is to be hoped 
they yet live, and it remains for you to ufe every means 
jn your power to recover them.” 

“ On the next day Lord D. expired in the arms of his 

hyfician and Sir William, whofe forrow on the occafion, 
added to other griefs, has brought on an illnefs, from 
which he was not recovered when we left England. The 
manfion of Lord D. now your own, is at prefent his 
place of refidence ; he holds it but for you, and will know 
no peace ’till he can fold you in his arms, and receive 
forgivenefs. Your prefence will {natch him from the 
grave, from which your prefence only can fave him.” 

After this affe€ting recital, Meadows made known the 
happy change in his fortunes to Maria, whofe amiable 
heart melted on hearing the confequences of her uncle’s 
grief. Bereft of her own parent, fhe wifhed to find ano- 
ther in Sir William ; her feelings therefore on‘his account 
were equal to thofe of a dutiful and affe&tionate child. 

The captain now propofed to the two friends to put 
them on fhove at the firlt port they came to; his obliging 
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effer was thankfully accepted, and the next day they part- 
ed with him and the friendly lieutenant, who firft infifted 
on their acceptance of the ufe of his fervant to attend 
them on the road, on which nothing material occurred, 
"till they arrived at the manfion of the late Lord D. 

Sir William happening to be in the garden at fome 
diftance from the houfe, it was judged expedient for 
Meadows and Maria to retire to an apartment, in order 
to prevent any bad confequence arifing from a too fudden 
furprife, as the houfekeeper, a venerable and refpeftable- 
matron, informed them, that the troubled ftate of her 
matter’s mind required every attention that could be patd 
to him. A fervant was therefore fent to inform Sir Wil- 
Jiam of the arrival of Mr. and Mrs. Lewin; on which. 
he immediately repaired to the houfe to welcome his guefts, 
and learn their bufinefs. Entering the parlour in which 
his vifitants were, he bowed with a melancholy and re- 
fpe@ful air, and inquired of them what caufe had procured 
him the honour of the prefent vifit. Mr. Lewin replied, 
that as it was happily in his power to give him infor- 
mation refpefting Mr. Meadows, he thought it his duty 
to be the meflenger of comfort, tho’ unknown; and had 
accordingly fet afide an affair of confequence to himfelf in 
order to wait on Sir Wilham, and relieve his anxiety 
concerning the fate of his kinfman. Lewin then, in the 
tendereft manner poffible, related every circumftance re- 
lative to his friend, and, with a full eye, beheld the agita- 
tion of his hearer, who, when the relation was ended, aro‘e 
and affeétionately grafped the hand of Lewin ; then turn- 
ing to his lady, he tenderly embraced hor, and exclaimed, 
** O worthy partner of the beft of men! let thefe tears 
{peak for me how you have confoled my fuffering heart. 
Iam fenfible your kind attention to its feelings has in- 
duced you to keep my injured children from my warm 
embrace: I know they are not far from me—lI will be 
colleéied ; but give them—O give them to my arms, I am 
impatient to pour my blefling on them, and in return, be 
comforted by their forgivenefs ” 

. In obedience to this ardent requeft, Lewin inftantly 
Withdrew to the next apartment, from whence he led forth 
the 














288 The Shipwreck 
the trembling objets of my tale!—I fhall not attémpt 
farther defcription; the feeling heart already pictures 
more than my pen is able to fet down. 

Sir William, correéted by his fufferings, and grateful 
for the events which clofed them, in the fullnefs of his 
heart, thus exprefled its diétates: 

** Let the children of providence, in every fituation, reft 
affured, that an unfeen power will ever protect and guard 
them; for wife and good ends, it may think fit to inclofe 
them with furrounding evils for a time; but evils like thofe 
we have endured, carry their leffon with them: mine - 
have held up the mirror to my view, and I ftarted at the 
unmafked appearance of that pR1DE which has led me 
from the knowledge of myfelf, and had nearly fteeled my 
breaft againft the feelings of humanity, unwarmed by 
whofe grateful influence, we may exift as brutes, but we 
cannot live as men. Your trials, my children, may like- 
wile have taken ¢heir origin from a doubt in the protection 
of him whom heaven had affigned the guardian of your 
early days: as an agent of that Ged who gave me power 
to proteét you, I had a right to implicit duty, as I had 
never rendered myfelf unworthy of it. Failing in that duty, 
and too doubtful to confide, you took up your own fears 
concerning me, and, as the children of error, have been 
punifhed accordingly.” 





For the GENERAL MAGAZINE. 

THE LIFE AND AMUSEMENTS OF 
ISAAC BICKERSTAFFE, junior. 
AN ORIGINAL WORK. 

With Obfervations hiftorical, critical, illuftrative, &c. &ce 
Cuap. IX, 


The Gofipping. 

OUNG Ifaac had no fooner retired, than the ladies 
followed his example, and left the gentlemen to ~ 
enjoy the pleafures of the bottle, which circulated fo freely, 
that feveral of the guefls who had confined their conver- 
fation to “ fine weather—a fine child—your health, a 
anc 
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and the e¢ ceteras of an Englifhman’s common-place dif- 
courfe began now to enlarge the {phere of their obfer- 
vations: the wine loofened feveral tongues, and the 
apparently dumb became the moft voluble. This was a 
high treat to Addifon, who was particularly attentive to 
what paffed, and would doubtlefs have received much 
“* general edification,” had not a country gentleman, a re- 
lation of Mr. Bickeriftaffe’s, fat next to him, and peftered 
him with what he called droll flories; from which, how- 
ever, Mr. Addifon could derive no great entertainment, 
though he could not help fmiling at the whimficality and 
the itrange aflociation of the gentleman’s ideas :—‘ Coufin 
Ifaac,” faid he, ‘ is main happy in having fuch a Chriftian- 
like wife, and_fuch a hopetul child—a fine child, Sir!—I 
am very fond of fine children—There is a neighbour of 
mine in Leiceflerfhire—I fuppofe you have been in Lei- 
cefterfhire—a fine county, many good feats, excellent 
neighbourhood—three packs of hounds—never had beter 
fport than in the fox hunt with Sir Thomas two years ago 
came in at the death juft by Colwick in Nottingham- 
fhire—you know Mr. Mutters’s feat there—a rich man 
that—a fine garden—and the beft turnip-field I ever faw— 
and fo, as I was faying, my neighbour Tomlinfon has a 
heap of fine children, and his fifter, a maiden gentlewoman 
—I fuppofe the belt maker of apple-dumplings in the 
county — and we have all forts of apples in great perfec- 
tion—I look on your apple to be the beft of fruit—neigh- 
bour Tomlinfon’s orchard”’—* But, Sir,” faid Mr. Addi- 
fon, “ what has neighbour Tomlinfon’s orchard to do with 
the fine children you were going to tell me of ?’”—* You 
are right, Sir, very right—as I was faying, a neighbour of 
mine—I am glad you reminded me—recolleétion is a fine 
thing : my father, Sir, had a wonderful memory ; he ufed 
to tell a good ftory of the Hunlock family—did you ever 
hear that ftory, Sir ?’’—Fortunately information was now 
brought that tea was ready, and Mr. Addifon feized the 
opportunity of joining the ladies, unaccompanied by the 
gentleman, who declared himfelf an enemy to all foreign 
tea, in very flrong terms; and prediéted the downfal of the 
kingdom from the general ule of a beverage which, he 
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contended, made people faint-hearted and Frenchified then 
all over. 
Mr. Addifon found the ladies, and feveral gentlemen, 
feated round the tea-table, as the cuftom then was, and 
engaged in aconverfation on the moft difficult of all {ci- 
ences, the education of children, Different fentiments 
were entertained by different ladies on the mott palpable 
pofitions ; and Addifon was filently contemplating on the 
want of fome regular and rational fyitem, when Mr, 
Bickerftaffe entered the room, and learning the nature of 
the difcourfe, informed the ladies that he had determined 
in his own mind, not only on the kind of education his boy 
fhould receive,. but had prepared a regular plan even for 
the nurfery. ‘ Surely, my dear,” faid Mrs. Bickerttaffe, 
—* you will leave that department to me.”—* O, to be 
fure!”—exclaimed old Mrs: D. “ gentlemen have no 
bufinefs in the nurfery.”—“ Pardon me, Madam,” replied 
Mr. Bickerftaffe, “ I am afraid the nurfery fyitem wants a 
reform, and I fhould be happy to find myfelf the inftrument 
of extirpating abfurdity. I donot, however, mean,” con- 
tinued he, “ to interfere in that departinent, provided ] am 
affured that Mrs. Bickerftaffe, regardlefs of what other 
eople do, will a&t as her own good fenfe and difcretion 
fhall dire&t her.” Mr. Addifon was happy to find his friend 
refolved on educating his fon upon rational principles, 
without any deference to modes that were fanétioned only 
by cuftom. Mrs. Bickerftaffe faid, “ that on fo important 
an article as education, fhe fhould not prefume to dictate ; 
that fhe would always offer her fentiments with the affection 
of a mother, and fubmit to their correétion with the obe- 
dience of a wife.” The ladies flared—Mr Addifon {miled, 
and pleafure {parkled in the eyes of Mr. Bickerftaffe. ‘ If,” 
continued Mrs. Bickerftaffe, “ by our united exertions, and 
the friendly offices of fo valuable a godfather as Mr. Addi- 
fon, we can make our boy a counterpart of his father, I afk 
no more : I fhall be happy.”— Mr, Addifon blufhed, and the 
tear of tranfport ftood in his eye; whilft Mr. Bickerftaffe 
tenderly embraced his wife, and declared, that the birth of 
his fon could not afford him more pleafure than to find 
fuch fentiments where he molt wifhed to findthem. Mr. 
Addifon was alfo going to pay his compliments, when a 
maiden 
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maiden lady, unfortunately turned of thirty, and having 
no ear for domeflic harmony, propofed a game at cards. 
As the cards entered, the rational converfation concluded, 
and it is therefore high time to conclude this chapter. 


Cuap. X. 
Full as good as Chapter the Ninth. 


Tuovucs Mr. Bickerftaffe’s reading had been various 
and extenfive, he was particularly attached to thofe books 
which treated on education ; but had never perufed any 
thing which entirely correfponded with his own ideas on 
the fubje&t. He greatly lamented that there was no per- 
feét fyilem, and that men of the firft talents entertained 
notions fo diffimilar on fo important a fubjeét. He 
was determined, therefore, to follow the di€tates of his 
own reafon in the education of his fon Ifaac, and to fet 
the world, or at leaft his own neighbours, an example of 
what he conceived to be the duty of a father. 

Now, as I am fortunately acquainted with the arcana of 
his fyftem, I am perfuaded that I could rival Rowffeau him- 
felf, by converting this hiftory into a novel, and afcribing 
to my friend Ifaac a courfe of adventures, for the fake of 
fhewmg how every young man ought to be educated. But 
bound as I am to abide by the truth, Ican do no fuch thing. 
For it happened, as the reader will in due time difcover, 
tat young Ifaac was of too eccentric a difpofition to fub- 
mit to the fhackles of any fyftem whatever, that did not fuit 
his own humour: but, when it tended to his gratification, 
he was as ftaunch a friend to rule and order as the Speaker 
of a fenate, or the Prefident of a fixpenny club, Thus, 
fome time after he could walk alone, the cuftom was con- 
tinued of carrying him to bed, when one night forgetting 
himfelf, he marched up flairs, without affiftance, but no 
perfuafion could prevail on him to go to bed, till he had 
undergone the ceremony of being carried upJtairs. This 
induced his mother to ufe very fevere language ; and fhe 
might lave proceeded to other extremities, had not his 
father appeared, and, taking the matter into ferious confj- 
deration, excufed him, becaufe that, at his age, he could 
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not diftinguifh between propriety and cuftom ; and it wag 
this very circumf{tance that gave rife to thofe admirable 
refle&tions on habit, which are to be found in the Taé/er, 
No. — vide the Index, for I forget it. 

This propenfity to fyftematic regularity, I fay, never 
influenced young If{aac but on fimilar occafions ; on the 
contrary, he was, fo eccentric a genius, that his fa- 
ther defpaired of putting in practice that plan of edu- 
cation which he had formed ; and of which, he conceived 
his fon would have evinced the utility by hisexample. It 
is, however, a vait advantage to the republic of letters, that 
I have this fame plan fketched on paper, by Mr. Bicker- 
ftafte himfelf. I may juftly call it, a complete chart of 
Education, delineating the high-roads, crofs-roads, and: 
bye-roads to every learned and elegant accomplifhment, 
and I mean to give it gratis in the courfe of this work, 
provided | am not handfomely bribed to fupprefs it, by 
the mafters of certain feminaries called Academies, as it, 
in fome meafure, militates againft the practice ufually 
adopted in the faid academies. But of this enough, [ 
fhall proceed in the hiftorv of little Ifaac: for I well 
know that my female readers are impatient to become 
acquainted with thofe principal incidents of his life 
which ufually determine the fate of every fon of Adam. 
Indeed, my original idea was to have written this work 
in emulation of Tom Thumb, but that | defpaired of 
accomplifhing fo arduous a tafk ; though I had actually 
divided my work into proper portions, and compofed 
the heads to each chapter, as thus: How I/aac was born 
of honeft parents.— How mightily he took to plum-pudding 
and other good things in his tender years.—How he was fent 
to fchool, and whipped for fwallowing a button-top.— How 
he fell in love with the cook-maid, and tumbled into a drip- 
ping-pan, &c. fe. Se. And this mode I fhould cer- 
tainly have adopted, had I not fortunately recollected my 
being foreftalled by M. de Voltaire, who, in a variety of 
his works, has even furpafled the admirable author of 
Tom Thumb himfelf! 

But to proceed hiftorically: I fhall not detain the 
reader with any particular account of the firit three years 
of 
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of Ifaac: though during that time, many . handfome 
things were {aid of him, and many more filly things 
faid to him, which, it muft he confefled, he treated 
with great indifference ; ftrongly fufpecting, I imagine, 
that people flattered him: for, he was frequently told, 
that he was as handfome as an Angel; that he was 
worth millions of money; and he heard a variety of other 
declarations even from grown-up ladies and pretty mifles, 
that would have rendered fome people completely happy. 
But he was, at all times, willing to exchange his mil- 
lions for a few Malaga raifins, of which he was fo im- 
moderately fond as to alarm Mr. Bickerftaffe ,who held 
an opinion, fingular enough for a man of his fagacity, 
that his fon’s propenfity to Malaga raifins certainly pre- 
died his becoming an alderman; and, by an unwar- 
rantable affociation of ideas, Mr. Bickerftaffe never 
could feparate the notion of an alderman from that of a 
dunce. There was indeed a prophecy of fome hundred 
years ftanding in the family, that the male child, 
who in its infancy fhould greedily devour Malaga 
raifins, would certainly die an alderman. Preditions of 
this kind were as much difregarded by Mr. Bickerftaffe 
as by any body, and he would have laughed at another 
for noticing them: but, fuch is the weaknefs of human 
nature, that, marking his fon’s eagernefs for thefe fame 
Malaga raifins, he couid not avold confefling to Mr, 
Bickerftaffe, that philofophy was not always proof againft 
the intrufion of fuperftitious ideas; and delivered fome 
fentiments on the occafion which I tha]l communicate in 
another part of this work. At prefent, I fhall confine 
myfelf to the chi/di/b portion of my hiftory; which will 
fpeedily lead me to the moft important part of this work, 
—I mean in the eftimation of the ladies—in which will 
be defcribed how Ifaac firft became a flave to the amo- 
rous paffion. But firft I fhall proceed to inform the 
reader, that—this is the end of the Tenth chapter. 
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FELICIA to FREDERICK. 
sae have well accounted for your abfence front 


town, and you have been employed in a bufinefs 
worthy of yourfelf. I tremble for the future felicity of 
Anna D. who, by this time, I fuppofe, and hope, has 
taken the name of B. In relating thefe> circumftances, 
my dear Fred. you have raifed yourfelf a rival in my af- 
fetion, and I expect to find you wonderfully jealous. 
You need not be afraid of any prepoffeffion of mine in 
favour of Capt. B. but I am actually in love with his fa- 
ther. Worthy, good old gentleman !—how few parents 
in his fituation, would have received Anna as a daugh- 
ter !—how few whom intereft would not have made cal- 
lous to the feelings of humanity; and how few would 
not have left the deluded Anna a prey to the moft poig- 
nant of all human calamities! Frederick ! I am charm- 
ed with this good old man,—but, tell me, is he old ?—~ 
If he is mot, may he live to feel all the ferene pleafures, 
without the corroding cares of age!—if he is old, may 
all his future hours partake of that Juxuriant felicity 
which he felt when, folding Anna in his arms, he ex- 
claimed, ** This is my daughter !” 

Whilft { was writing the above, I received your letter, 
informing me of the /egal marriage of Capt. B. to Anna 
D.—I am happy to hear it; but I again repeat, that I 
tremble for her future felicity, having no faith in the 
doétrine, that, ** Reformed rakes make the beft huf- 
bands.” Befides it does not appear that Capt. B. is a 
reformed rake. Who was it, Frederick, that broached 
a tenet fo full of ignorant abfurdity ?—Alas! what hap- 
pinefs is to be expeéted in the fociety of thofe who, by 
vicious intercourfe, and habits of diffipation, have lott 
every delicate fenfation, and are dead to all the finer 
feelings of the foul?—But I perfuade myfelf that my 
fentiments on this fubje& correfpond fe exactly with 
yours, 
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yours, that I ought to apologize for engaging your at- 
tention to common-place declamation. — 

By an unexpected revolution in our family politics, I 
fhall have the pleafure of being in the country before 
you leave it, when I fhall infift on your introducing me 
to the heroine of your tale, and to your rival, the fenior 
Mr. B.—I am impatient to be at the Lodge, which to 
fome of our company, will prove ‘* a dreary pile,” but 
to me the manfion of delight.—How js it, Frederick, 
that the country does not fill the breaft of every one 
with thofe rapturous fenfations which I feel on the fight 
of waving forefts and green fields ?—Anfwer me this 
enigma, * my guide, philofopher, and friend !—Adieu ! 


FELICIA. 
i BT THER. 1X, 





FREDERICK to FELICIA. 


HE pleafure I fhall experience on feeing you ih 
the country will be. greatly heightened by the 
knowledge I have of your tafte for rural fcenery; and 
without that tafte, how dull and dreary muft be a fitua- 
tion which is deftitute of fafhionable amufement! In 
faying this, however, I do not mean to depreciate fuch 
of thofe amufements as have rational objects in view, or 
tend to excite fenfations by which the heart is meliorat- 
ed, or the mind enlarged.— You exprefs fome degree of 
altonifhment, that the fcenes which excite in your bofom 
rapturous ideas, are regarded by others with frigid indif- 
ference. This indifference, my dear Felicia, fometimes 
Originates in infenfibility, but more commonly in a vi- 
tiated tafte. There are fome minds fo conftituted as to 
have no perception of the beauties of nature.—But why 
do I ferioufly attempt to explain to you, what you under- 
diand fo much better yourfelf?—I know you are able to 
folve your own enigma; but, I fancy, you with to em- 
ploy my attenticn on the objects which furround me.—I 
fhall be happier to give you my fentiments verbally, and 
your coming here will afford me a favourable opportunity, 
Lill then—adieu, 
FREDERICK. 
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The CASTLE of ERASMUS; 
Or, BERTRAND and ELIZA. 
A Legendary Tale. 


By Georce MurGATROYD WoonpwaArRD. 


TH pipe was mute in the vallies, and the hills were 
no longer refponfive to the vocal reed. — Three years 
had elapfed fince the young and generous Bertrand was 
aflaffinated by Caled, near the Caftle of Erafmus,—his 
Janee hung inverted on his tomb, and his honours were 
mingled with the duft of his fathers. 

*O when fhall my fufferings have an end, and the 
** grief-worn frame return to its kindred clay ?—Never 
** fhall thy lovely image be erafed from my memory; thy 
‘¢ virtues are engraven on my heart !”—It was the voice 
of the amiable Eliza, offering her evening orifons at the 
fhrine of her beloved Bertrand. 

Silence held her ftill domain throughout the fertile 
plains, fave where the diftant watch-dog mark’d the rural 
hamlet.—Cynthia had gained the fummit of the azure 
throne,---and f{miled in lucid majefty o’er the blue ex- 
panfe.---All nature aided the folemnity!—A row of 
aged oaks led to a clufter of {preading firs, which difco- 
yered amarble fepulchre adorn’d with military trophies.--- 
The beautiful Eliza, amiable in forrows, and patient in 
affliction, graced the awful {cene.---She was kneeling in 
a pofture of adoration and prayer,---her fable garment 
hung loofe in melancholy folds, and mingled with her 
auburn trefles; the round tear of affliction ftood in her 
languid eye, and the cyprefs groves reiterated the fighs of 
a broken heart. 

In the midft of her orifons, Clifford (by whofe com- 
mand the aflaffination of Bertrand was perpetrated) ap- 
peared before the forrowful Eliza.---Rage inftantly kin- 
dled in her cheek, and reproaches burft from her lips.— 
“6 Dar'ft thou, perfidious and praphane, approach this hal- 
* lowed 
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& lowed place? ~Ye Geds where are your avenging 
*© bolts? Why fleeps the thunder when this wretch 
“© draws near?---Doft thou not fear the anger of al- 
“ mighty power? Or is thy heart more hard than ada- 
“© mant, leagued with demons of revenge to ward the 
“© ftroke of juftice?” 

*¢ Chide not too lovely fair one (replied the repentant 
Clifford); it was love for thee that led me on to mad- 
nefs: I behelda favoured rival in the happy Bertrand ;-- 
I confidered life, without thee, as an ocean oppofed to 
© inceflant tempefts,---but with thee all that heaven could 
beflow, er I could wifo.--1 vainly thought one bar alone 
** remained between me and my fancied joys:—in a rafh 
*¢ moment I employed the curfed Caled to execute my 
fell defign ;—he obey’d, took his reward, and fled, 
** fince which time peace has been banifhed from the 
breaft of Clifford, and foon muft the cold hand of 
** death bring him to an expiation of his crimes: 

“© And doft thou talk of Love, abhorred affaffin? thou 
‘© who haft laid low the image of perfeétion---my 
*© Bertrand was the firft, and fhall be the laft, my bleed~ 
‘© ing heart ever own’d—Hear me, beloved fhade! and 
*¢ witnefs for me all ye cherubs watching round his tomb, 
¢ ne’er fhall Eliza tafte of pleafure more till we again 
‘* fhall meet in fields of joy :---then fhall the rays of end- 
“6 lefs peace and love difpel the earthly mifts of pain and 
** woe.” Eliza again proftrated herfelf before the fhrine, 
and Clifford, dejected, returned through the avenue to 
the caftle. 

Alwin, furnamed the good (who was then on the 
throne) hearing of the forrows of Eliza, refolved to 
undertake the caufe of injured innocence, by offering a 
confiderable reward to the Champion who would meet 
Clifford, in fingle combat. The time of the approach- 
ing tournaments drew on a pace, at length the day ar- 
rived, appointed for the caufe of Eliza.---The Circus 
was crowded with fpectators. The king was feated be- 
neath a canopy adorned with the riches of the eaft, and 
the conftant fair one fat at his right hand;---every eye 
was centred on one object—the injured Eliza! 
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Clifford appeared in the lifts,---and the trumpet was 
thrice founded---a ftranger inftantly appeared, and ac- 
cepted the challenge ; his helmet of mafly gold covered his - 
face, it was ftudded with diamonds, and the nodding 
plumes fhook defiance to his foe ;---his armour of exqui- 
fite workmanfhip, darted a fplendid radiance throughout 
the circus, and the blood-red crofs on his breaft difplayed 
a knight zealous in the chriftian caufe.+--The dignity 
of his appearance, the fymmetry of his fhape, and the 

racefu} manner with which he took up the glove charm- 
ed every beholder.---Clifford, all trembling, approached 
and thus addrefled the multitude.---** You fee before you 
$* a wretch deftined by the hand of fate, to meet eternal 
$6 vengeance :---fall I muft, if not by the fword of my 
* accufer, the weight of my own fins muft foon bring me 
** with forrow to the grave,”~--The martial trumpets 
were. again flourifh’d, and the champions engaged.--For 
fome time the victory was doubtful, till at length the 
powerful arm of the ftranger laid the lofty Clifford in the 
duft; and the circus re-echoed with repeated acclama- 
tions.—His wound was mortal, and his friends gathered 
around him, even the injured Eliza fympathifed in the 
tears fhed on the dying penitent. While the crowd was 
attentive to the departing Clifford, aman muffled ina 
pilgrim’s habit prefied forward, and throwing open his 
garment, thus addrefled the vanquithed champion.— 
*¢ Thou man of forrows, behold in this difguife, the 
‘ perfon of Caled, once thy vaflal, at whofe command 
s¢ T undertook the murder of the worthy Bertrand, if 
“* thou haft enough of life to hear the event, attend and 
** learn:”—The eyes of Clifford were nearly fet in 
night, but agitated by a theufand emotions, feemed to 
exprefs a defire to hear the narrative of Caled, who thus 
proceeded,—‘* Urged by your entreaties and the hopes of 
‘gain, I approached the wood where Bertrand was 
rapt in pieus meditation:---though bribed to murder 
and bent on the horrid purpofe, I relented, and difcovered 
my intent to the gallant youth, whom I prefled to 
depart.—-I have fince heard he rendered himfelf famous 
on the plains of Paleftine, by inlifting in the Holy — 
ou 
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- You infifted on my privately burying the corpfe in the 


grove leading to the Caftle of Erafmus; this I told you 
was performed, and the amiable Eliza, caufed a fuperb 
fhrine to be ere &ed to his memory.—I received my re- 
ward and fled;—cifguifed in a pilgrim’s habit, | followed 
Bertrand to Jerufalem---but my fearch was vain---for 
foon | heard that Bertrand was no more:---Flufh’d with 
fuccefs, he joined the Croifes led by the gailant Richard, 
and met the fhaft of death before the walls of Cyprus.”-- 
Hope, horror, and defpair, alternately reigned in the 
bofom of Eliza during the narrative, at the conclufion 
of which fhe fell lifelefs at the feet of the victor.---The 
Champion, lifting up his helmet caught her in his arms, 
** Behold (cried the ftranger), one whofe foul is link’d 
*¢ to thine,---revive thou paragon of excellence.---’ Tis 
“© Bertrand calls thee back to life and Jove !” At the 
well known name Eliza awakened from her trance, and 
after gazing fome time with fpeechlefs admiration, at 
length articulated;—** [t is--it is--my long loft Bertrand!”” 
Clifford lived but a few moments after the difcovery---he 
received the pardon of the injured pair, and clofed his 
eyes in peace.---Bertrand turned to the aftonifhed Caled, 
and embraced him as a friend,---every eye fparkled with 
joy, and every heart participated in the happinefs of 
Bertrand and Eliza. 

It is recorded in the annals of the Caftle, that Virtue 
fhall meet her reward, and Vice be humbled at her feet, 

After paying the funeral rites to the manes of the un- 
fortunate Clifford,---the nuptials were confumated, with 
the utmoft ftile of magnificence at Alwin’s palace.--- 
Eliza by degrees recovered her native bloom---Love glif- 
tened in her eye, and the rofes revelled in her cheek. 
Bertrand again difplayed his trophies in the hall of the 
Caftle, and again affumed the hero! 

The pipe once more gladden’d the vallies, and the 
hills were rendered vocal by the refponfive notes of the 
reed. Peace fpread her airy wings athwart the verdant 
plains,---and the vaulted roofs reverberated the found of 
the harp, in the happy war of Erafmus. 
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HASSARACK anv SELIMA. 


AN EASTERN TALE, 
Waitren sy FRANCIS WALSH, JuNi0R, 


AT THE AGE OF SIXTEEN- 


AT the conclufion of the fifth Heigyra, there refided 
A in the city of Bagdat, a man, whofe name was 
ennafker, his riches exceeded thofe of the wealthieft of 

his countrymen, and his houfe was as magnificent as the 
palace of the Caliph; he. was benevolent, affable, and hu- 
mane. T he perfon whom the will of the moft High had con- 
demned to poverty, his hand was ever open to relieve; his 
pity for thofe whq were involved in mifery, was as the 
mercy of Alla to degenerate mortals, yet {till a latent with 
difturbed his tranquillity, and interrupted his repofe. He 
fighed for acompanion in the path of life; the god of 
his fathers heard his prayer; a fair one, beautiful as the 
Houri, foft, and gentle as the zephyrs, pure as the dew 
of heaven, and wifer than the daughters of men, was 
given to his arms, Bennafker received the bleffing with 
tranfport, he clafped Abima to his bofom, and often did 
he congratulate himfelf upon his felicity; but his foul 
bowed not before Alla, and the moft High beheld 
the affections of Bennafker, weaned from the God af 
his fathers, and that in his prefent happinefs he remem- 
bered not the hand which beftowed it. 

The great Alla therefore iffued his fupreme command, 
that Abima fhould be fnatched from his bofom, 

The hand of death quickly clofed the eyes of Abima, 
and her foul was wafted to the manfion of the blefled. 

Bennafker now refigned himfelf to the bittereft !amen- 
tations ; his days were fpent in anguifh, and his nights in 
never ceafing complaints. ‘Ihehand of peace no longer 
clofed his eyes in refrefhing flumbers, and reft was a 
ftranger to his foul, 

In the vifions of the night, it pleafes Alla fometimes 
to inftruct and reprove the children of the duft, 


At 
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At the folemn hour of midnight, when the fons and 
daughters of mifery forget their woes, and the children 
of labour take their reft, Bennafker was ftretched upon 
his couch, his eyes for a moment ceafed to weep, and 
his bofom to remember it’s pangs. The thunders of 
Alla fhook the houfe; and, furrounded with the light of 
heaven, the Angel of {iiruGion: fent from the moft 
High, appeared, and thus addrefled the trembling 
Bennafker, “ Why, Oman! doft thou repine at the 
‘© will ofthe Almighty? Thou art deprived of the idol of 

** thy heart, but the difpenfations of Providence, are 
** ever guided by unerring wifdom and juftice. Thou 
*¢ fuffered{t the love of Abima to lead thee into error, 
‘© therefore thou fee’ft her no more; but thou hatt yet a 
child: be careful left thy ingratitude fhould provoke 
Alla, to {natch from thee thy remaining comfort ; let 
not the thoughts of paft felicity interrupt the prefent, 
** but be thou refigned to the will of Heaven.” Ben- 
nafker heard with trembling the voice of the Angel, yet 
his foul refufed to obey the celeftial dictates, and {till 
was he heard to repine at the decrees of omnifcience, 
when, as he was one evening walking in his garden, and 
reflecting upon his beloved Abima, the cries of his child 
allailed his ears; from what quarter they arofe, the hurry 
and confufion of his thoughts prevented him from difcern- 
ing; he immediately flew to its apartment, when he 
found that the child was gone; and not doubting but 
fome ruffians had robbed him of his little treafure, Bene 
nafkar immediately commanded the moft diligent fearch 
to be made after the babe, but the fervants returned 
without fuccefs. Not doubting therefore but this was 
defigned asa punifhment for his ‘difobedience, and tired 
of the world, and its vain purfuits, he retired to {pend 
his remaining days in contemplation, on thofe that were 
gone for ever. 

Near twenty years had elapfed fince his feclufion from 
the world, when at that feafon when the God of life and 
Jight reanimates the verdant creation, he left his peace- 
ful dwelling on'the plains of Indoftan, to offer up his 
adorations at the tomb of Mahomet, the Prophet of Alla 
the father of the faithful. Long had his weary limbs tra- 
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velled over the fcorching fands of the fultry Eaft, ere he 
arrived at the place where the facred remains of the 
Prophet are depofited. Raptures pure as the imagination 
of Mahomet, filled his aftonifhed mind when he beheld 
the tomb fufpended in the temple; he remembered the 
commands contained in the facred Alcoran, proftrated 
himfelf before the tomb, and thus addrefled the holy 
Prophet: 

** O thou, to whom Alla has granted the light of 
** wifdom and knowledge, whofe hand when thou wert 
$* on earth, was ftretched forth to relieve the neceflitous, 
and whofe lips fpake the words of inftruction, grant 
** unto thy fervant that he may fo conduct himfelf, as 
** always to obey the will of heaven, and never fwerve 
** from its holy commandments. _He has long led a life 
of retirement, and like the fowl] which the fox feek- 
eth to devour, he has been contemned by the world 
and defpifed by the wicked; he has felt, there.is fome- 
thing which he ought to have done, and therefore he 
is come to pray for inftruction, and implore affift- 
© ance.” 

At the inftant Bennafker concluded his prayer, a vivid 
flame furrounded the tomb, and a form-more beauteous 
than the daughters of Circaffia appeared to the eyes of 
the admiring fage, and thus addrefled him: 

** Bennafker, the Prophet has heard thy prayer, and 
has attended to the voice of thy fupplication; he has 
taken pity on thy fufferings, and has commiffioned me 
to warn thee of greater ills which, fuch his decree, are 
only to be prevented by your own exertions. Ben- 
*¢ nafker! thou hafta fon, who is plunged into the great- 
** eft mifery, in the city of Bagdat: ‘Tis thou alone 
** can’ft refcue him from impending danger, and in thy 
*© hand is the appointment of his fate; if thou fhould’ft 
** by thy endeavours difcover his retreat, his life will be 
“© faved, and thou fhalt be happy. Confider, O Ben- 
“¢ nafker, thy perilous fituation, and haften to the relief 
** of thy fuffering offspring. I muft difclofe no further, 
*< and therefore leave thee to execute the commands of 
€* the Prophet.”—At thefe words the form difappeared, 


and Bennafker, whofe eyes were riveted to the earth, for 
fome 
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fome time continued motionlefs; at length recovering 
himfelf, he bewed fubmiffion, and departed. 

Tho’ emaciated by his late fatigue, he travelled 

towards Bagdat, hoping to difcover his fon, and 
ftrengthened by that hope, he proceeded with comfort 
and fatisfaction to himfelf. He at length arrived at his 
native City, but alas! what was his concern when he 
fought in vain, for the leaft veftige of his former mag- 
nificent dwelling, when he beheld his beautiful garden a 
wildernefs, and in the place of the aromatic herb, dif- 
cerned the ungrateful thorn; his tears watered the place, 
and his reflections upon the ravages of time filled his 
breaft with forrow, yet he proceeded on his inquiry. 
Paffing the fpot where public offenders are executed, he 
perceived an unufual crowd gathered together .to behold 
a fuffering criminal; Bennafker directed his eyes to the 
place, and faw a young man in the bloom of youth pre- 
paring to launch into the prefence of Alla; the words.of 
the Angel occurring to his remembrance, he eagerly in- 
quired the name of the criminal, and learning it was 
Haffarack, he haftily rufhed thro’ the crowd, and thus 
addreffed the Caliph of Bagdat: 
*¢ O thou, in whofe hands is the difpenfation of life 
and death, attend to the words of thy fervant: I once 
was wealthy and honorable as thou art, my riches 
‘¢ were innumerable, and the name of Bennafker was 
‘© known ever al! the nations of the Eaft; but I repined 
*¢ at the difpenfation of Alla, in taking from me my wife 
‘© Abima, and the God of my fathers punifhed me by 
** depriving me of my only child; avenge not therefore, 
“ O mighty Caliph, the fins of Bennafker upon 
Haffarack, but iffue thy commandment that I may 
fuffer in the place of my fon; if thou arta father thou 
“© wilt know my feelings, if not, thou may’it imagine my 
© diftrefs; if Haflarack is guilty, | am the caufe, in 
‘¢ depriving him of affluence, peace, and comfort, which 
** were in my power to have beftowed upon him, had he 
** continued in the houfe of his father.” 

At the conclufion of this addrefs, the Caliph was ob- 
ferved to be greatly diftrefled, and. he. ordered the execu- 
tion to be poftponed for one day. In the mean bsg 
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Bennafker learnt that his fon was condemned for murders 
ing his deareft friend; amazed at the intelligence, his 
heart failed him, and he could fcarcely fupport himfelf, 
till the enfuing day. 

Early the next morning, the Caliph commanded that 
Bennafkar and Haflarack fhould be brought before him; 
they immediately obeyed the fummons, and the eyes of 
the Caliph brightened at their approach. Bennafkar and 
Hafiarack proftrated themfelves before him, and heaid with 
furprife the following addrefs : 

*¢ IT have examined, O Baffarack thy cafe: I have 
s¢ found that thou art guilty, butthere is room for mercy 5 
*© thou loveft a virgin, beautiful as the inhabitants of 
*¢ heaven, and thy power was exerted to preferve her 
** honour. The friend of thy bofom attempted to oppofe 
** thee in the pofleffion of thy love, but thy arm was 
s¢ mighty, he fell, and died; accept then O Haflarack ! 
‘¢ pardon for thy crime, and let the remainder of thy 
** days be fpent with thy father, and the woman of thy 
¢ choice.” 

At thefe words the Caliph retired from the apartment, 
and left the aftonifhed Bennafkar and Haflarack to enjoy 
their own happinefs, and meditate on their own felicity. 
Haffarack then befought his father to permit him to te 
united to the beautiful Selima. Bennafker confented, and 
the praifes of the Caliph for his generofity to Haflarack, 
refounded thro’ all the City of Bagdat. 

Bennafker, tranfported with unexpedted felicity, im- 
mediately delivered the following addrefs to the citizens 
of Bagdat, aflembied round the palace : 

‘* Fail not, O ye inhabitants of Bagdat ! to apply to 
** Mahomet in all your diftrefles. Had [ not journeyed to 
* the holy tomb, I might ftill have remained in obfcurity 
* and retirement, and my fon have fuffered an ignomini- 
** ous death: let then my example produce fuch effects, 
“< that. the city of Bagdat may become a place, where 
** mercies of Alla fhall be continually repeated.” 

He then departed with Haflarack for the dwelling of 
Selima. The two lovers were united, and lived ever 
after examples of piety and conjugal affeQion. 
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Philofophical and Mifcellaneous Papers. Lately written by 
B. Franklin, LL, D, &c. &c. Svo. gs. 6d. Dilly. 


MONG the numerous writérs who fubmit their fpecu- 
lations to the public, fortunately there are fome whofe 
works always receive, becaufe they always merit, public ap- 
probation, and a Reviewer has little more to do than to an- 
nounce their publications. In this clafs, and indeed in the 
foremoft of this clafs, is to be ranked Dr, Franklin; aman 
whofe literary effufions have ever tended to fome ufeful end, 
the communication of fome profitable knowledge, or the 
diffemination of fome liberal principle. 

A great part of the prefent produétion is employed on 
what may be termed one of the moft troublefome and un- 
pleafant of domeftic evils—a {moky chimney ; an evil which, 
from the ignorance of builders, and the quackery of chimney- 
doétors, contributes not a little to the uncomfortablenefs of 
imany dwellings, and to which many people quietly fubmit, 
under an idea that, a {moky chimney, like a {colding wife, is 
incurable : But however ungovernable may be the tongue of 
awoman, Dr. F. makes it appear, that {moky chimnies are 
to be controlled by the laws of philofophy. Great advances 
have lately been made in the knowledge of the properties of 
air, from which ingenious fyftems have beén formed, and 
ufeful difcoveries reduced to experience, and rendered fub- 
fervient to the benefit. of mankind. This, indeed, is the true 
end of philofophy ; and to this end are direéted all the papers 
contained in the publication before us, In thofe on chimnies, 
the Doétor inquires into the caufes of, and points out the re- 
medies for their fmoking; and this in fo fain and fimple a 
manner as cannot fail to be of univerfal utility, provided the 
ignorant prejudices and obftinate {tupidity of common builders 
can be made to give way to {cientific knowledge. 

The reft of the philofophical traéts in this produ€tion, con- 
fift of meteorological = maritime obfervations, in the latter 
of which are many excellent direftions for the prefervation 
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of fhips, and the prevention of accidents at fea, and for pro- 
moting the {wift jailing of veffels. It is a great misfortune, 
that very ufefal- difcoveries are, frequently made a long time 
before they are adopted ; but we truft that the name of Dr. 
F, will recommend his differtations to immediate notice, 
that the world at large may reap the benefit of thofe philofo- 
hical talents which have been fo long and fo fuccefsfully ex- 
érted in favour of general happinefs. 
. The philofophical papers are fucceeded by—* Information 
“ to thofe who would remove to America.”—* Remarks con- 
** cerning the favages of North-America;”—* The internal 
s ftate of America ;” and a “ Letter from Dr. Franklin, on 
the criminal laws, and the praétice of privateering.”—The 
Information to thofe who would remove to America, it is 
highly neceflary fhould be univerfally difleminated. In this 
paper, Dr. F. points out the reception and encouragement 
which different claffes of people may expeét to find in Ame- 
rica; and ftates, that the man who is neither rich, a hufband- 
man, an artificer, nor a mechanic, would find himfelf a very 
ufelefs and defpifed member of the community on the other 
fide of the Atlantie.—From Dr. F.’s “* Remarks concerning 
the favages of North-America,” and which, of courfe, are 
made from aétual obfervation, fome will be induced ‘to think 
but meanly of that decorum and politenefs which it is the 
ambition of many to acquire, and which, they will be fur- 
prized to find favages poffeffing, in feveral inftances, in a 
greater degree than themfelves, The following paffage will 
elucidate our meaning. 
¢ Having frequent occafions to hold public councils, they 
¢ have acquired great order and decency in conduéting them. 
¢ The old men fit in the foremoft ranks, the warriors in the 
¢ next, and the women and children in the hindmoft. The 
¢ bufinefs of the women is to takeexa& notice of what paffes, 
¢ imprint it in their memories, for they have no writing, and 
¢ communicate it to their children, They are the records of 
¢ the council, and they preferve tradition of the ftipulations in 
¢ treaties a hundred years back; which, when we compare 
¢ with our writings, we always find exaét. He that would 
¢ fpeak, rifes ; the reft obferve a profound filence, When he 
‘has finifhed and fits down, they leave him for five or fix 
¢ minntes to recolleét, that if he has omitted any thing to add, 
‘he may rife again, and deliver it, To interrupt another, 
¢ even in common converfation, is reckoned highly indecent, 
¢ How different this from the conduét of a polite Britifh Houfe 


* of Commons, where {carce a day affes without fome con- 
‘ fufion, 











Impartial Review. 307 


‘ fufion, that makes the Speaker hoarfe in calling to Order 3 
¢ and how different from the mode of conyerfation in many 
‘ polite companies of Europe, where, if you do not deliver 
‘ your fentiments with great rapidity, you are cut off in the 
‘ middle of it by the impatient loquacity of thofe you converfe 
* with, and never {uffered to finifh it !’ 

In his paper on the “ Internal State of America,” Dr. F. 
has given adefcription of the intereft and policy of that vaft 
continent; enriched with many juft and feafonable remarks, 
peculiarly neceffary for thofe who inhabit, or have any com- 
munication with that country. 

The laft article is a “ Letter from Dr. F, to B. V. Efg. on 
the criminal laws, and the prattice of privateering.” 1n this 
letter he is particularly and juftly fevere on a pamphlet, pub- 
lifhed in this country, intitled, “« Thoughts on Executive Juf- 
tice ;” the author of which, Dr. F. obferves, is for hanging all 
thieves, inftead of proportioning punifhments to offences,” 
A difregard to this proportion is furely produttive of very fe- 
rious evils. * If,’ fays Dr. F. * we really believe, as we pro- 
© fefsto believe, that the law of Mofes was the law of God, thé 
* di@ate of Divine Wifdom, infinitely fuperior to human; 
on what principles do we ordain death as the punifhment of 
an offence, which according to that law, was only to bé 
punithed by a reftitution four-fold ? To put a man to death 
for an offence which does not deferve death, is it not a mur- 
der ?? Again: § I fee, in the laft newf{papers from London, 
that a woman is’ capitally conviéted at the Old Bailey, for 
privately ftealing out of a fhop fome gauze, value fourteen 
fhillings and three-pence : Is there any proportion between 
the injury done by a theft, value fourteen fhillings and three- 
pence, and the punifhment of a human creature by death on 
a gibbet ? Might not the woman, by her labour, have made 
the reparation, ordained by God, in paying four-fold? Is not 
all punifhment inflited beyond the merit of the offence, fo 
much punifhment of innocence ? In this light, how vatt is 
the annual quantity, of not only injured, but fufering inno- 
cence, in almoft all the civilized {tates of Europe ?” 

This difproportion between crimes and punifhments is a 
matter of {erious contemplation, It is not only wicked, but 
impolitic. Few perfons fuffer on the gibbet, who might not be 
made ufeful to the community. The death of a robber can 
afford {mall confolation to him that is robbed : whereas, by 
the labour of the malefactor, the property might, in time, be 
reftored, even “ four-fold; and that labour might alfo be 


greatly conducive to the penitence of the thief, There is, in- 
deed 
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deed, no good plea for fanguinary laws, It is thought, bY 
fome, that example may effc& prevention; but this, befides 
being no excufe for injultice, will depend on the progrefs of 
corruptionin the community where fuch lawsare promulgated, 
and fuch executions are authorized. We have reafon to con- 
clude, from what we daily obferve, that not only the example 
of one, buteven of one thoufand, has not the leaft effeé& in re- 
ard to prevention. Thefc fentiments, however, are fomewhat 
Seren: from thofe of Judge Burnet, on a trial for horfe- 
ftealing. When the prifoner was afked, what he had to fay, 
why judgment of death fhould not pafs againft him, he an- 
wered, that it was hard to hang a man for only ftealing ahorfe ; 
the Judge replied, “ Man, thou art not to be hung for on/y 
ftealing a horfe, but that horfes may not be ftolen.” Dr. F. 
mentions this circumftance, and adds, ‘ The man’s anfwer, if 
* candidly examined, will, I imagine, appear reafonable, as be- 
‘ ing founded on the eternal principle of juftice and equity, 
that punifhments fhould be proportioned to their offences ; 
6 and the Judge’s reply brutal and unreafonable.’ From thefe 
reflections, Dr. F. is naturally led to make fome obfervations 
on privateering. ‘ Juftice,’ hefays, ‘is as ftriétly duebetween 
neighbour nations as between neighbour citizens. A high- 
wayman is as much a robber when he plunders in a gang as 
when fingle ; and a nation that makes an unjuft war is a 
great gang. After employing your people in robbing the 
Dutch, is it flrange that, being put out of that employ by 
peace, they {till continue robbing, and rob one another ? 
Pirateri¢, as the French call it, or privateering, is the univer- 
{al bent of the Englifh nation, at home and abroad, wherever 
fettled. No lefs than feven hundred privateers, were, it is 
faid, commiflioned in the laft war! Thefe were fitted out 
by merchants to prey upon other merchants, who had never 
done them any injury. Is there probably any one of thofe 
privateering merchants of London, who were fo ready to 
rob the merchants of Amf{terdam, that would not as readily 
plunder another London merchant of the next ftreet, if he 
could do it with the fame impunity! The avidity, the alient 
appete: is the fame ; it is the fear alone of the gallows that 
makes che difference. How then cana nation, which, among 
the honefte!t of its people. has fo many thieves by inclina- 
tion, and whofe government encouraged and commiflioned 
no lefs than feven hundred gangs of robbers; how can fuch 
a nation have the face to condemn the crime in individuals, 
and hang up twenty of themin amorning! It naturally puts 
one in mind of a Newgate anecdote, One of the prifoncys 
com- 
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§ complained, that in the night fomebody had taken his buckles 
* out of his fhoes. “ What the devil!” fays another, * have 
¢* we then thieves among us? It muft not be fuffered. Let us 
** fearch out the rogue, and pump him to death.” 

Thefe obfervations are pointed, and may be thought fevere, 
but they muft be allowed to be juft. It is high time, for the 
fake of humanity, that the enormities which form the fub- 
jects of the laft two articles were abolifhed ; and we have 
Co the more diffufive in our remarks, though we wifh our 
limits would permit us to be ftill more diffufive in what fo 
materially concerns the welfare of mankind, in order that 
principles like thefe may be generally adopted: that the lives 
of our fellow creatures may no longer be facrificed to impo- 
litic laws; nor their property expoled to the mercilefs depre- 
dation of legal plunderers, 

It is needicfs to add any thing by way of critique on thefe 
papers: there is no error to dete& ; and the higheft commen- 
dation we can beftow upon them is, that they come from the 
pen of Dr. Frankuin. 


The National Debt productive of National Profperity. 8vo, 
1s. 6d. Johnfon, 


The writer juflly remarks, that the national debt excites 
much melancholy in the minds of fome, from their conneét- 
ing the fame ideas with the pubic debt, which are drawn 
from a private one; and his objeé& is to prove, ‘ that the 
¢ operation of the public debt has greatly augmented the re- 
§ fources, and advanced the confequence of the naiton; and 
¢ that the connexion which the debt has eftablifhed betwixt 
* the rich and the poor, has raifed Great Britain to a level, 
* at Jeaft, with the moft powerful empires in the univerfe.’—» 
His leading argument is, that by difleminating wealth through 
various channels, induftry is excited among a number of indi- 
viduais who muft otherwife be unemployed, and this in- 
duftry is the more domeftic as the major part of the pub- 
lic expenditure centres in the kingdom ithe This idea, 
however, is not entirely novel: for we recolleé to have read 
in Sir William Petty, an obfervation, that * if the whole 
kingdom of Ireland, with the Highlands of Scotland, were 
funk in the ocean, and the inhabitants were preferved, and 
could be removed to England, and that even the people 
of England would indemnify them for the loffes they be 
tained, that the increafed population, and confequent in- 
duftry, would amply repay the charges which the public 
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would be at, in a fhort time.” In the Speétator, No. 200, 
the fame idea is taken up, and improved upon; and in 
the pamphlet before us the beft advantage is made of it. 
We fhall not enter into a minute difquifition of the me- 
rits of this pamphlet; we fhall only remark, that though fome 
of the writer's pofitions are paradoxical, his arguments ap- 
pear to us, in many refpeéts, cogent, and confirm our own 
opinion refpeéting the national debt, and the operation of 
taxes. He is an enemy to Mr. Pitt’s plan, and to every plan, 
that has for its obje€t the payment of this debt. ‘ That the 
* debt may be paid,’ he fays, ‘ is admitted: but as it was con- 
* traéted by taking the property of the mation from the hands 
* of a few, and difirtbuting it amongft the many, the payment can 
* only be effeéted, by drawing tt bak again from the hands of the 
* many, and placing it with a few ; and this will unavoidably fub- 
€ je& the nation to the fame degree of poverty and wretchedneis, 
¢ which it experienced before the debt exifted. This will, 1 
* truft, appear evident, when it is confidered, that it is in- 
* tended to pay off 240 millions with/a very fmall part of the 
‘ circulating {pecie, the whale of which does not exceed go 
€ millions. And when the payment is completed, the moft 
* fanguinary promoter of the fcheme does not expeét, that 
$ there will be either an additional acre of land, or an addi- 
* tional guinea in the kingdom.’—But is is, in fome meafure, 
unfair to make partial quotations where the arguments are fo 
combined as in the pamphlet before us, which, in point of 
ftyle and connexion, we cannot but recommend as one of the 
beft-written political produ¢tions we have read for fome years 


pait, 


A Treatife on Elementary Air. By Hamilton Kelf, M.D. 
12mo. No price. Straborne : printed by Alexander, 


The obfervations comprized in this little work, which does 
not exceed fixteen pages, we read with much pleafure. The 
author, not confining himfelf to f{tri€tures as a mere profeflor 
of phyfic, inveftigates the fubjeét with the general views of a 
natural philofopher, from which he clearly deduces the benefits 
that his refearches, when applied to the prattice of phyfic, 
muft produce in putrid difeafes, by the introduétion of ele- 
mentary air into the fyftem.—Dr. K’s opinions with re- 
gard to fixed or elementary air, as conducive to the relief of a 
putrid difcralis of the blood, is far from being fingular; for 
the late Dr. Macbride, brother to the naval officer, made 
fome ingenious experiments upon fermentation for the recovery 
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of putrid animal fubftances by fixed air, which being 
diflodged from the fermenting bodies, and received by fleth 
fo putrid as {carcely to adhere, attended with an offentive fimell, 
became, in confequence, compact and {weet ; the refult of which 
experiments, being fubmitted to the Faculty at Haflar and 
Plymouth hofpitals, and approved of, the lords of the Ad- 
muralty ordered the Surgeons of his Mayefty’s navy to pro- 
vide themfelves with an eflence of malt for the cure of 
the fea f{curvy, as that vegetable contains a large portion 
of fixed air, and the wort of which had been applied in 
cafes of putrid difeafes with fuccefs by Dr. Macbride. Con- 
cife as this treatife is, it contains a complete fy{ftem ; the 
language is neat and well adapted to the fubjeét, and the ex- 
periments are accurately defcribed. 


A Third Addrefs to Parliament, refpefting the prefervation of his 
Majefty’s Seamen ; to which ts added the Author's Speech and 
propofed Addrefs on his Majefty’s Affafination. By Mr. Ren- 
wick, Surgeon in the Royal Navy. 8vo. 1s. 6d. Richardfon. 
Every profefflion is difgraced by members who are inade- 

quate to the performance of their duty. _ Many, fuch it 

feems, are admitted to prattife as furgeons in the navy, and 
contribute not a little to the thinning of our fleets. So little 
encouragement is given, that few men of abilities will en- 
gage in the fervice, and thofe that are already in it are fubjeét 
to grievances which Mr, R, has pointed out, and which, we 
truft, will meet with that redrefs which in this and former pub- 
lications he {fo earneftly folicits, and which, when obtained, 
cannot but prove greatly ferviceable tothe public, by the pre- 
fervation of innumerable lives, that may, otherwile, be fa- 
crificed by the ignorant for the acquilition of that feanty ree 
ward which is beneath the attention of every furgeon who can 
get bread elfewhere. The language of this Addrefs is always 
inflated, and fometimes obf{cure: but we hope that thofe to 
whom it is addreffed will regard the matter more than the man- 
ner. 

My own Life. By C. Ete, Clerk. 8vo. 1s.6d. Egerton. 


This gentleman complains, that his charaéter has been mif- 
reprefented in a news-paper. He, therefore, gives an account 
of himfelf, which cannot but be highly entertaining to thole 
who admire {trange terms and quaint phrafes, It was crael 
to rob this gentleman of his “ good name,” but it would be 
ftill more cruel to rob him of his ftyle:—what would the 

orld fay to that ?-—-none, it is hoped, will be fo adventwrous! 
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The Critics, a Poem. By Fuvenis. 4to. 2s. Richardfons 


This is meant as a fatire on thofe “ vile affaffins,” com- 
monly called Reviewers , who, we are here told, live “ in the 
deep recefles of a wood :” 


“ Critics, the name the fubtle murd’rers bear 3 
At that curs’d name, the Mufe can fcarce forbear 
From furious rage, her paffion fcarce fubdue : 
Th’ affrighted Nine, with madd’ning terror, view 
Thefe fons of {laughter, born to curfe mankind, 
And Wit in ignominious fetters bind,’’ 


Such are our poet’s ideas of Critics: whether juft or not, 
& let the foreft judge,” as Touchftone has it. _Fuvenis, how- 
ever, isvery angry at the Reviewers, who, it feems, * bind Wit 
in ignominious fetters,” which, if we underftand right, means, 
that were it not for the critics, Juvenis would let loofe his 
wit; but, from the f{pecimen before us, we apprehend his 
wifeft way will be to avoid being “ witty in print,” and by 
that means contribute his mite towards the downright flarvation 
of thofe “ fons of flaughter,” the Monthly, the Critical, and 
even the ImparTiaL Reviewers ! 


Soliloquy in a Thatched Building in a retired part of W——— 
Gardens. gto. 2s. 6d, Faulder. 


A pleafant Bagatelle, ornamented with thtee pretty cn- 
gravings, and of fufficient merit to induce the reader to part 
with the poet as he withes, that is, “ in the moft complete good 
humour.”-—“ Perhaps,” fays the author, “ it might be added, 
in additional compliment to both,—may they be mutually free 
from ever troubling each other again !”—If fuch be the au- 
thor’s pleafure, we fay, Amen ! 


Laura; or the Fall of Innocence: a Poem. 4to. 18. 6d. 
Macklew, 


This is a fort of Harlot’s Progrefs in very fublime verfe: ¢. gs 


** One filver coin alone, the hire of fv, 
Within her vacant pockets did remain.” 


Perhaps our readers never difcovered that remain rhimes to 
jim; or that a pocket is vacant which contains a filver coin: 
but let them read Laura, and the Preface, and they will dif- 
cover greater wonders than thefe : they will find, that though 
the author frequently errs againft Englifh, againft a 
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aint rhime, and againft prthography, yet he has, * within 
Giana two years, befides this poem, written two Tra- 
gedies, a pocm upon the late fiege of Gibraltar, and feveral 
{mall pieces on different fubjefts.”—-But we fincerely hope he 
does not mean to. publifh them, becaufe it will then be our 
duty to read them, and we are perfectly fatisfed with what we 
have already feen, 


The Perplexities of Love: a Novel. 12mo. 28. 6d. Lane. 


This novel has the extraordinary merit of being written in 
a neat ftyle: ‘ it was intended,’ the author fays, ‘ only as an 
exercife by which a facility of compofition might be attained.’ 
It alfo apse fome knowledge of the human heart, and is 
to be commended for the moral obfervations with which it is 


interfperfed. 


Blenheim Lodge: a Novel. In two volumes. 12m0. 58. Lanes 


The old over again; Emily, Harriot, Arabella, Sophia, 
€aroline : thefe ladies have ever been the faithful friends of 
novel-writers: they have been feduced again and again; but 
have the fortune to appear frefh upon the town every winter, 
For Heaven’s fake, gentlemen {criblers, find out a new fet, 
and—if you can—new adventures, 


Royal and Royalty Theatres. Letter to Phillips Glover, Efq. ina 
Dedication to the Burletta of Hero and Leander, now perform- 
ing, with the moft diftingutfhed applaufe, at the Royalty Theatres 
8vo, 2s. Murray. 


The opening of a Theatre at the Eaft end of the town has 
given birth to a variety of pamphlets, which have been chiefly 
of aperfonal, and too often of a fcurrilous nature, and the 
letter before us is the firft performance we have feen on the 
fubjeé&t, in which rational obfervations are conveyed in the 
Janguage of a gentleman. The chief intent of it is not,only 
to explain the meaning of the aéts for the regulation of the 
ftage, but a circumftantial and an entertaining detail is given 
of the caufes which induced the Legiflature to pafs them. 
The author contends that Mr. Palmer has not infringed thofe 
aéts, and points out the variéty of good effeéts that mutt 
refult from the eftablifhment of a theatre in Goodman's Fields. 
We cannot but recommend this letter to the attention of all 
who find themfelves interefted in the bufinefs, and with to 
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Know the true {tate of the cafe between Mr. Palmer and his 
opponents,—The Burletta of Hero ahd Leander, the author 
informs us, ** was written and fairly tranfcribed in fix days.” 
To publith fo hafty a compofition had been inexcufable, were 
it not from a generous motive: the immediate fervice of a 
friend contending with a hoft of foes. 


To the Officers of the Army ; the fingular and interefling Cafe of 
Patrick Dillon, Efq. late Surgeon: of the 64th Regiment of 
Foot, who was lately difmiffed from his Mayjefty’s fervice in 
confequence of having fent a challenge to Robert Hedges, Efqe 
late Captain in the 67th Regiment, for defamation on the laté 
Court-Martial, which was held for the Trial of Major Browne. 
8vo. 1s. Strahan. 


It is greatly to be lamented that fome other mode is not 
adopted for the quietus of a choleric fpirit than, duelling.—In 
a ‘letter to Mr. D. from Lord Rawdon, his Lordfhip fays, 
** No man can hold in greater abhorrence than I do, the cha- 
raéter of a captious erfon: there are offences, however, 
which, according to the way of thinking eftablifhed amongft 
gentlemen, leave it not in the option of a man of honour to 
be patient ; and fuch, by all 1 have heard, was the affront 
you received, *Till fome fufficient punifhment fhall be 2- 
warded againft thofe who wantonly offer infults of that na- 
ture, it will be incumbent on every officer to take it upon 
himfelf, whatever ordinance may ftand in the way.” We 
have great regard for the general fentiments of Lord Rawdon, 
but can by no means join him in this opinion : there are ordi- 
nances which every officer ought to revere, and in fupport of 
which he ought to a€t and think contrary to the “ eftablifhed 
mode of aéting and thinking amongft gentlemer..” 

There are few even that praétice that do not acknowledge 
the abfurdity of duelling ;—but fuch is the influence of « the 
tyrant cuftom,” and fuch the confiftency of her di€tates, that 
a gentleman is obliged to fupport his charafter by performing 
the office of a bravado and a rufian !|—The pamphlet before us 
is well-written, and will doubtlefs vindicate Mr. D. in any 
modern court of modern honour, - 


The Vifion of Columbus: a Poem, in Nine Books. By Foel 
Barlow, Efg. 12m0, 2s. 6d. Hertford, N. E. printed, Re- 
printed for Dilly and Stockdale. 


There is a general, and too well-founded complaint, that 


the higher {pecies of poctry are, in this county, much on the 
decline 
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decline. The faét is, that frivolity and ribaldry have gained 
an afcendancy over thofe fpecies of compofition which have 
fublimity, elegance, or morality for their obje&s. Drefs is 
not more fubjeét than literature to the caprice of fafhion; aud 
it too frequently happens that the moft worthlefs charaéters are 
the leaders in both. In literature the fafhion is frequently 
biaffed by a lucky hit of a lucky writer, who is fure to be fol- 
lowed by a long train of {criblers, incapable of originality,and 
happy to imitate the worft, becaufe, to a corrupted tafte, the 
mott pleafing, traits of a writer who grounds his aeak 
Loner on no other bafis than that of obf{cenity :— By me- 
rit raifed to that bad eminence !”—he diétates to the croud, 
and the “herd of fervile copyifts” diffeminate his princi- 
ples, or rather his ideas, with that diabolical pleafure always 
felt by vice in the profecution of her ftratagems for the fub- 
jugation of virtwe,—Thefe refle€tions are naturally excited by the 
great encouragement which has, of late years, been given to 
thofe numerous produétions that ought to have been repro- 
bated, and the negle& of others whofe merits demanded a 
more favourable reception : but the public tafte being once 
vitiated, it is, of all things, perhaps, the moft difficult to re- 
ftore it to that elegant fimplicity which always accompanies a 
found and unfophifticated judgment; otherwife, a work like 
that before us, would never have been republifhed in this 
country in a diminutive volume, and without the recom- 
mendation of typographical {plendour at leaft. Such, how- 
ever, is the prefent {tate of talke for works of genius, that the 
publifhers would probably have run a confiderable rifque in 
giving us this poem in a more elegant form ; a melancholy 
circumftance, when it is confidered, that, for many years, we 
have not perufed.a work fo replete with general excellence 
and particular-beauties. It has all the dignity of a regular 
epic poem on the difcovery of America; “ but, as the moft 
brilliant fubje&s arife from the confequences of the difcovery, 
the author was under the neceflity of reprefenting them in 
vifion:” and the poem is not, therefore, {triétly epic. The 
verfe is evidently in imitation of Pope’s Homer: it is har- 
monious, fublime, and energetic. In point of general merit, 
we fhould rank this poem with Glover’s Leonidas, and think 
it greatly fuperior to Voltaire’s Henriade. We cannot in- 
dulge our readers with extraéts: thofe that have any tafte for 
genuine poetry will not be fatisfied with a quotation ; and ta 
thofe that have none, “ the fongs of Apollo are harfher than 
the words of Mercury.” 


Qq2 Travels 
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Travels thidugh Syria ahd Egypt, in the yearé 1483, 1784, and 
1785. Containing the prefent naturat and political flate of 
thofe countries, their produttions, arts; manufattures, and com: 
snerce ; with obfervations on the manners, cuftoms, and government 
— Turks and Arabs: Iluftrated with copper-plats. By 

~ F. Volnéy. Tranflated from the French. In two 
volumes, 8vo. 128, Robinfons, 





Nothing more ftrongly excites curiofity than inquiry into 
the prefent ftate of thofe countries which have been rendered 
famous by their former eminence in arts and legiflation. Hence, 
travels into thofe parts which bear the veftiges of the moft 
remote antiquity, are always perufed with avidity; and the 
inferences to be drawn fromi them cannot but be equally ob- 
vious and equally falutary to every defcription of readers, 
Such is the perpetual flu€tuation of human greatnefs, and {uch 
the ftrange viciflitudes experienced by every people and evéry 
nation, that the ftudy of hiftory is perhaps the ftrongelt of all 
antidotes to that pride which feeks more than the means of ra- 
tional happinels. The fame fenfations muft naturally pervade 
the brealt of every man who perules the volumes before us, 
in which he will find a faithful re refentation of the mifera- 
ble ftate of thofe countries which he has been taught to think 
of with a kind of reverence. Ancient Egypt and Syria, the 
{cenes of that magnificence and fplendour which thefurround. 
ing world formerly beheld with aftonifhment, now in deplo- 
rable fubje€tion : “ their temples fallen, and their gods for- 
gotten !”—-Mr.V. feems to have been very accurate in his in- 
quiries, and is very ingenious in his inferences : his accounts 
of the manners and cuftoms of the Turks and Arabs, are 
highly interefting : and he combats with great force of argu- 
ment many of the opinions of former travellers, and differs in 
fome particulars from Mr, Savary, whofe “ Letters on Egypt,” 
he found publifhed on his return home. He alfo attacks the 
celebrated Montefquieu on his ideas relative to the influence 
of climate on the habits of the people, and fhews them to 
be fallacious: in his reafoning on this fubjeét, he is fingu- 
larly acute and happy. His aceounts of Jerufalem, 
Gaza, Tyre, Sidon, Mount Sinai, and other places, made fa- 
mous by their being frequently mentioned in {cripture, and 
the feenes of aétions which we contemplate with reverence, 
are peculiarly interefting, as well from the fubjeét, as from the 
care which it is evident the traveller has taken to render his 
pittures jult—The tranflation is accurate, but not fo elegant 
as we could wifh: it is evidently that of a foreigner, who is 
not fufficiently mafter of the Englith language, to follow 
Swift’s advice, which is, to * put proper words in proper 
places,” 
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Tut HISTORY or MARCELLA. 
Continued from our laft. 


I Had for above a year enjoyed the delicious pleafute of 
alleviating the cares of him I loved, when one d 
going into a faloon, at the end of the garden, where I} 
faw St.-Albert, and refle€ting of his behaviour at that in- 
terview, 1 was fo loft in thought, that I did not obferve 
an approaching ftorm ; the heavens prefently appeared on 
fire, and the thunder was extremely dreadful ; 1 could 
not refolve to ftay alone in the faloon, nor could I take 
the refolution to run through the garden to the houfe: 
while I was hefitating, I found myfelf buried under the 
ruins of the building. The peal of thunder, which left 
behind it a ftrong fulphureous fitell, was exceedingly 
dreadful, and I imagined that my life was at an end ; 
but recovering, I ftrove to get ftom the ruins, under 
which I was buried; this I at laft accomplifhed, and 
gained a fide of the faloon, which had not been demo- 
lifhed, where I fat myfelf down to recover my fpirits; 
but what was - furprife, when cafting my eyes on a 
part of the wall ftill entire, I perceived the remains of 
a private cupboard! A cufiofity to examine into fo fin- 
gular a circumftance, made me forget my pain, and creep 
to the hitherto concealed repofitory, when my aftonifh- 
ment gave place to the moft lively joy, at feeing, amongft 
the plaifter, a great number of pieces of gold. At that 
inftant I called to mind what I had heard of the avarice 
and riches of my grandfather, and did not doubt but this 
wall was the place he had chofen to immure his trea~ 
fures : a confufed crowd of thoughts and defires at this 
moment rufhed ifto my mifd, but they all gave way 
to the joy that fprung from the idea of my placing ina 
happy fituation, him whom I had never ceafed to love. 
Tranfported, 
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Tranfported, I ran to the houfe, without confidering the 
condition in which I was going to appear before Mrs. 
de St. Albert ; for I was covered with duft, my cloaths 
torn, and my face bloody; I ran, and cafting myfelf 
about her neck, ** he will be happy!” cried J, “* and I 
“¢ fhall be fo too, fince-I fhall contribute to his felicity : 
*¢ come,” continued I, pulling her along, ** come, and 
*¢ admire the fingular events of providence.” Mrs, de St. 
Albert, as fhe has told me fince, was affrighted at my 
behaviour and appearance, and imagined that I had loft 
my fenfes, but at laft followed me into the garden, where, 
becoming more compofed, I told her what had happened, 
We found to the amount of two millions of livres, be- 
fides fome pearls, and jewels of great value. 

_ But the next day we received intelligence which threw 
us into the deepeft concern. Mrs. de St. Albert had a 
letter by which fhe was informed that her daughter-in- 
law, forgetting what fhe owed to the moft tender huf- 
band, had endeavoured, at the price of her honour, to 
extricate herfelf from misfortunes to which fhe had been 
reduced by her extravagance. What could I do on fo 
delicate an occafion, to fecure the happinefs of St. Albert ? 
I knew that he had too much honour to confent to his 
own fhame: he muft have been ignorant of her conduct, 
and in this cafe, it would be cruel to open his eyes; fince 
that would poifon all the happinefs of his future life. 
We concluded that fhe had hitherto aéted upon the dif- 
guife; and this determined me to take fuch meafures, as 
nothing but their fuccefs could juftify. I did not even 
tell my defign to Mrs. de St. Albert, to whom I pretend- 
ed that the bare defire of informing myfelf of the truth 
of what had been laid againft her daughter-in-law, was 
the reafon that induced me to take a fpeedy journey to 
Paris. I took with me my jewels, and a fum of money, 
and engaging her to fupply me with what cafh I might 
have occafion for, fet out on my journey, 

I ftaid fome days at Lyons, to buy fuch cloaths as were 
neceffary to difguife my fex ; and on my arrival at Paris, 
affuming the name of the Baron des Affart, took ready 
furnifhed lodgings, drefled like a gay young gentleman, 
and hired a valet de chambre, and afootmap; the firft of 
whons 
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whom was to be my confident, and he promifed to ferve 
me with fidelity. I fpent fome days at Paris, in learning 
the airs agreeable to my drefs, and then put my valet at 
difcovering fuch houfes as kept gaming tables, in order 
to procure a lift of thofe ladies that frequented them.— 
But as I was not difpofed to let my {py into the motives 
for my curiofity, what a number was I obliged to look 
over, before I could find out her I fought for! Ievea 
made him fearch two days, after he difcovered that Mrs. 
de St. Albert was frequently at the houfe of a widow of a 
man of worth; and, even then, fhould have found fome 
difficulty in being admitted, had it not been for a gentle- 
man, who having once played there, introduced me as a 
perfon of quality who was very rich, and fond of good 
company. I no fooner got thither, than I immediately 
looked for her whom I wanted ;—and it was not difficult 
for me to diftinguifh features too deeply engraven in m 

heart, for me to fear my being miftaken. She had finifhed 
a party at cards, and was ftanding up complaining of ill 
luck. [ entreated her to tempt fortune once more, and 
told her I fhould be happy in being permitted to go her 
halves. My propofal was accepted, and fortune aber | 
my wifhes, 1 complimented her with giving up what 

had won upon her cards; and this generofity procured 
me the favour of the miftrefs of the houfe, who invited me 
to ftay fupper, which I accepted, from the hopes of gain- 
ing a more intimate acquaintance with Mrs. de St. Al- 
bert; but I was difappointed, for fhe left us at feven 
o’clock ; when the miftrefs of the houfe, perceiving me 
uneafy at her departure, whifpered in my ear, that, that 
lady being under the neceffity of giving her company to 
a jealous hufband, they were every evening deprived of 
that pleafure themfelves. I cannot exprefs the indigna- 


‘tion I was filled with, at this difcourfe, but it was not a 


time for me to difcover it. 1 therefore ftrove all I could 
to conceal my feelings. In a month’s time, I difcovered 
that Mrs. de St, Albert knew how to come off with 
honour in every converfation; fhe had a fweetnefs 
vifible in her countenance; and, in all her aétions, had 
hitherto behaved with great prudence ; and in the oe 

o 
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of contemptible, and contemptuous women, had found 
means to command refpeét. 

I began to think all that had been wrote againf this 
amiable lady, were fo many calumnies, I wrote to her, 
whom I call my mother, and prepared to fet out, that [ 
might take meafures to put a ftop to the uneafinefs of 
two perfons whom I loved with almoft equal affection: 
for the idea of her being faithful to St. Albert, had ren- 
dered her dear to me, 

In all my behaviour to this lady, I had let nothing 
efcape me which could make her imagine shat I was in 
love with her; but at this time, fhe appeared extremely 
melancholy; the caufe of which, I endeavoured in vain 
to make her difcover. I then applied to the woman of 
the hhoufe, who after having behayed in fuch a manner 
as to raife my curiofity to the height, told me, that 
Mrs. de St. Albert, was in the moft unhappy fituation, 
and had reafon to fear the refentment of her hufband, if » 
certain debts, contracted at play, fhould come to his 
knowledge; which muft be the cafe, if the could not 
procure, within a week, a hundred piftoles to appeale 
ne of her creditors. I replied, that was but a trifle; that 
I Ahould be gone in two days, but before that time ex- 
pired, I would put the hundred piftoles into ber hands; 
and that I fhould be charmed at obliging, at fo fall aa 
expence, the moft amiable woman I had ever feen. 
Pleafed as this woman appeared, fhe feemed uneafy at 
amy fudden departure, and intimated that Mrs. de St. 
Albert would be fotoo. I exprefled my furprife that the 
dady fhould condefcend to intereft herfelf about me; and 
artfully brought her to confefs that the lovely woman 
had .a paffion for me. You are the only perfon, faid the. 
who has touched her heart; and though fhe is rigidly 
wirtuous, I can hardly doubt but.that, in time, fhe may 
confent to make you happy. “ God forbid! madam,” 
faid 1; ** I refpec& her innocence, and what you tell 
me, will haften my departure.—Here, take my purfe, it 
gantains a-hundred louis.d’ors, but don’t let Mrs. de Se. 
Albert know to whom fhe owes this fupply. I thall 
dafte away, left | fhould draw into vice, a foul made for 


wirtue.” Duffejal, for that was the name of this woman, 
ftood 
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ftodd immoveable; but as fhe faw me ready to go, the 
ftopped me, and told a fpecious tale of falfehood, that, 
St. Albert ufing his lady extremely ill, neceflity had 
obliged her to purchafe, on certain terms, the proteétion 
of a farmer-general, who had fince abandoned her, con- 
cluding that fhe was then on the point of connecting 
herfelf with the moft defpicable of all men:—a danger 
from which I ought to fnatch her. ** Yes, madam,” faid I, 
‘* fince this lady has made the firft flip, my. delicacy no 
longer fubfifts.” I then promifed to reward her propor- 
tionally to the fervice fhe was to do me. 

Duffejal, with pleafure, undertook every thing, and 
gave me direétions to a houfe, where | was to go the 
next morning by eight o’clock, with a key to the door 
of an apartment‘on the firft floor; where | was to wait 
her coming. 

Had I followed the impulfe of my indignation, I fhould 
have fpurned this abandoned woman. I was in. fuch agi- 
tation that I could not clofe my eyes all night ; and was, 
before my time, at the apartment where 1 was to meet 
Mrs. de St. Albert, who at length appeared: but how 
fhall I exprefs the fenfations Sine were vifible in her 
countenance, in which confufion, fear, and fhame, were 
at once united. She advanced trembling; while, forget- 
ting the part I had to a&, I remained motionlefs in my 
chair ; fhe feated herfelf by mes tears ran down her 
cheeks, and at the fame time my own heart was almoft 
burfting. I however recolleéted that I ought for fome 
moments to diffemble; when throwing myfelf at her 
feet, “ Have I been deceived, madam,” faid I, “‘ by be- 
ing led to believe that the ftep you have now taken pro- 
ceeds from love.” She made no reply, but ftill continued 
weeping. I added, ‘* Be affured, madam, I fhall never 
abufe the goodnefs | have not mesited, confent to let 
me fometimes fee you here; for I can never refolve to 
return to’ Duffejal’s, for reafons I fhall explain at another 
time; but depend on a refpect equal to the fenfations 
you have infpired.”’ Thefe words fo far from putting a 
ftop to her tears, made them flow more plentifully. She 
fobbed to fuch a degree, that it was impoffible for her to 


pronounce a fingle word. At length, fhe, in the moft 
Rr moving 
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moving voice; addrefled me thus, ‘* After what Duflejaf 
Ahas informed you of my diforderly life, you will perhaps 
be furprifed at the reluctance I feel.;in the moment in 
which I have appeared difpofed to deliver mylelf up to 
you. But, Sir, my heart is not formed for guilt: tora 
‘by the moft dreadful remorfe, I fee with horror the abyfs 
into. which I am fallen, without the hope of efcaping 
infamy and guilt.—You are moved;—but, Sir, if you 
denew all my crimes, your pity would be changed into 
indignation and horrer; you would not fuffer in your 
fight, a woman fo guilty as] am. You are vrituous! 
help, O help me, Sir, to repair my faults, and permit 
me to hide them from you:”—** No, madam,” faid I, 
interrupting her, ‘‘ fuch grief juftifies you before-hand, 
and I am perfuaded, that I fhould find in, your ftory, 
reafons to juftify you ftill more. We are not far. from 
the paths of virtue when we regret with fo much bitter- 
nefs, the fteps we have gone aftray. So far from being a 
hindrance to your return, | hope to be the means of 
your prefervation: open your heart then, confider me 
as your friend, forget my fex, and my love. I will en- 
tertain the pureft friendfhip for yous and prove it, by its 
effects.” This appeared to reftore her tranquility, fhe 
dried up her tears, and almoft without daring to look in 
my face, began:—** The moft unhappy circumftances 
have led me by degrees to forget my duty; I have be- 
trayed the moft loving and moft beloved hufbana ; at the 
very time that.my heart has felt the warmeft affection 
for him, I have compleated his fhame, and my own 
ruin! -All my, misfortunes have arifen from a love of 
play ; this fatal paffion has_diffipated confiderable fums, 
and the villainy of one of my family, has ftripped us of 
the reft. Fallen from the fplendour of a brilliant fortune 
into compleat indigence, I ought to have fecluded myfelf 
from the great, with whom I had hitherto Jived. But I 
loved the world too well to regounce it altogether. 


[ To be concluded in our. next.) 
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AND 
Sroxen By MR. PALMER, 
On the Benefit Night for the Marine Society, 


- 
} OR noble ends when here this audience meets, 
And every breaft with Britifh ardour beats ; 
When thus the naval Guardians here confpire 

In the brave fea boy’s mind to fan the fire; 

May I—a perfecuted Aftor !—dare 

In zeal like yours to claim an humble fhare? 

In this great caufe how willing could I foar 

To heights, my feeble wing ne’er reach’d before, 
O for a Mufe of fire! great Shakfpeare’s Mufe! 
Wide through the realm one {pirit to diffufe, 
But not for me th’ immortal bard to quote + 

Three modern Managers.claim all he wrote, 

Elfe Henry’s war and Agincourt we’d fhow, 
And bid with kindred warmth your bofoms glow. 


What {cenes fo worthy here to ftrike your view, 
As that, which Britain’s Sons now aét anew ? 
Rouz’d by the Gaul, when late with fierce alarms 
The nation rung, and Heroes grafp'd their arms, 
The Genius of the Ifle then ftood confefs’d : 

Still our fifth Harry lives in Georce’s breaft, 
A people’s rights it's Britain’s to reftore, 

And fpread fair Liberty from fhore to fhore, 

A Brunfwick here {upports the public caufe ; * 
For Naffau there his {word a Brunfwick draws, 
United thus, we chafe all danger far, 

Content with Peace, but fill prepar’d for War; 
One voice, one hand, when Liberty infpires ! 
Man but our Navy, and the foe retires, 


Firm as Gibraltar Albion’s cliffs fhall ftand, 
And other Ettiorts guard their native land ; 
To France and Spain once more our pow’r difplay, 
And bid them fummon, on one glorious day, 
An amphitheatre of Princes round, 
To yiew the {cene, and tremble at the found, 
Rr if 
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If war muft tome, with ten-fold vengeance flor’d, 
Our flag difplay’d, and Englith hearts-on beard, 
Our fleets in ev’ry clime the wave fhall {weep, 
And bear theif thunder o’er the furrow’d deep ; 
*Till fartheft India, near the rifing day, 
With willing hearts fhall own Britannia’s fway ; 
Till the new world the feas in vain divide, 
And wealth come floating on each {welling tide ; 
*Till hoftile nations all ftate craft fhall ceafe, 
And bind with facred Truth a lafting Peace. 


This glorious end the Navy’s friends purfuc ; 
Of their wife fy{tem this the gen’rous view. 
Ye Patriot Band, proceed : to Albian’s eyes 
From your own School of War new Hawks may rife; 
Perhaps fome youth, whom now with care you train, 
In time may wield the Tripeyrt of the main. 


And hark! they come ;—thofe founds proclaim them near ; 
The Plants you rear’d ! Britannia’s Sons appear. 


The back feene draws and diftovers a View of the Sea, a 
Man of War with Colours flying.—Then a Procefion of 
the Marine Boys, with Officers and Sailors. The curtain, 
drops to— Rule Britannia.” 








Tue VILLAGE MATRON, 
Extratled froma Poem of that name, fhortly to be publifhed, 
Written by Mx. WALWYN, 


Ar earlieft day fhe rofe-the maids to call, 
And then would help to clean the ruftic hall ; 
To {weep the hearth—the chairs and tables brufh, 
Or gather faggots from the neighb’ring buth ; 
Or with red ochre clean each chimney fide, 
Where goflips pafs’d away their ev’ning tide: 
The biazen pot-ids fhe would alfo fhine, 
And well-clean’d pewter range in treble line 
Then duft her Grannam’s mc. near the door, 
To fhew how well the look’d when paft four-fcore : 
Thefe were th’ employments fhe arofe to fhare ; 
To help Misfortune was her ev’ning care. 

Well I remember fhe had once retird, 
To weep the want of what fome woe requir'd, 

] found 
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I found her fat beneath an afpin fhade, 

That feem’d to tremble with the fighing maid.* 

Her golden hair befpread her tear-dew'd breaft, 
Where ev’ry woe fo frequent found its reft. 
Beneath her lids with fringe of gold array’d, 

Her eyes their tints of morning grey or 
Through ftarting tears each mild expreffive ray 
Appear’d a temper’d beam of rifing day. 

Her.lips vermillion’d, as the rofe-bud’s hue, 
Seem'd, as its leaves, o’erfpread with morning dew, 
Her neck obferv’d between her {catter’d hair, 
Might with the dawn through yonder brake compare; 
And oe’r her breaft yon azure views might trace, 
Which ferv’d her form to animate and grace: 

But Care with frofty breath had nipp’d the rofe 
That oft in virgin cheeks fo fweetly blows ; 

For Mis’ry near, her afpeé& turn’d as pale 

As drooping {now-drops in the chequer’d vale: 
And while fhe ran to dry the cheek of woe, 

I’ve feen on her’s the tears of pity flow. 


She never faw the cheerlefs face of grief, 
But would with joy beftow the beft relief; 
And if her fcanty fortune this denied, 
She wept the want remaining unfupplied, 
The fallen fhe would raife—the feeble aid; 
Support the lame, infirm, and age decay’d: 
The blind and wand’ring fhe would alfo guide, 
And for the helplefs many bread provide; 
For in her breaft the ftreams of pity flow’d— 
She took frome none—but unto all beftow’d, 
The hypocritic tear fhe never fhed ; 
But oft would [mile when fhe has hunger fed, 
Never with curious eye fhe view’d Diftrefs, 
Merely t’ infult and nat its woe redrefs : 
She {corn’d thofe wretches who derive their joy 
From feeing Mis’ry others’ blifs deftroy : 
And from her bofom Envy kept apart, 
Whole lancet-tongue wounds deep the human heart ; 
In her was never oftentation feen, 
Who meanly wears Compaflion’s bounteous mien, 
Whole every gift his charity beftows, 
Inftead of pity muft the wretch expofe. 
Thus where her fteps misfortune might attend, 
He; aétions prov’d her human nature’s friend, 


* She was then in her youth, 
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WRITTEN INA 


COUNTRY CHURCH-YARD, 


Tue Curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
The lowing herd wind flowly o’er the lea, 
The plowman homeward plods his weary way, 

And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 


Now fades the glimmering land{cape on the fight, 
And all the airas folemn ftillnefs halds, 

Save where the beetle wheels his droning flight 
And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds ; 


Save that from yonder ivy mantled tower, 
The mopeing ow] does to the moon complain 
Of fuch as, wand'‘ring near her fecret bower, 
Moleft her ancient folitary reign, 


Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-tree’s fhade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould’ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 
The rude Forefathers of the hamlet fleep. 


The breezy call of incenfe-breathing Morn, 

The fwallow twitt'ring from the ftraw-built fhed, 
The cock’s fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 

No more fhall roufe them from their lowly. bed, 


For them no more the blazing hearth fhall burn, 
Or bufy houfewife ply her evening care : 

No children run to lifp their fire’s return, 
Or climb his knees the envied kifs to fhare, 
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Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield, ~ . 
Their furrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke ; 
How jocund did they drive their team afield ! 
How bow’d the woods beneath their fturdy ftroke, 


Let not Ambition mock their ufeful toil, 
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure ; 

Nor Grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile, 
The fhort and fimple annals of the poor, 


The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of power, 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e’er gave, 
Await alike th’ inevitable hour ; 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 


Nor you, ye proud, impute to thefe the fault, 
If memory o’er their tomb no trophies raife, 
Where thro’ the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem {wells the note of praife. 


Can ftoried urn or animated buft’ ' 

Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour’s voice provoke the filent duft, 

Or Flattery footh the dull cold ear of Death ? 


Perhaps in this negleéted fpot is laid .. 
Some heart once pregnant with celeftial fire ; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have {way'd, 
Or wak’d to extacy the living lyre. 


But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page, 
Rich with the fpoils of Time, did ne’er unroll ; 
Chill Penury reprefs’d their noble. rage, 
And froze the genial current of the foul. 


Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene, 
The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean bear: 
Full many a flower is born to blufh unfeen, 
And wafte its fweetnefs on the defert air. 


Some village-Hampden, that with dauntlefs breaft 
The little Tyrant of his fields withftood : 

Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft, 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country’s blood. 


Th’ applaufe of lift’ning fenates to ,command, 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife, 
To fcatter plenty o’er a {tiling land. 
And read their hift'ry in a nation’s eyes, 


Their 
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Their lot forbad: nor circumferib’d alone i 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes ¢onfin’d; 
Forbad to wade through flaugter to a throne, 
And fhut the gates of mercy on mankind, 


The ftruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide, 
To quench the blufhes. of ingenuous fhame, 
Orheap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incenfe kindled at the Mufe’s flame. 


Far from the. madding croud’s ignoble ftrife, 
Their fober wifhes never learn’d to ftray ; 
Along the cool fequefter’d vale of life 
They kept the noifelels tenor of their way. 


Yet ev’n thefe bones from infult to protcé& 
Some frail memorial {till ereéted nigh, 

With uncouth rhymes and fhapelefs feulpture deck’d, 
Implores the pafling tribute of a figh. 


Their name, their years, {pelt by th’ unletter’d mufe, 
The place of fame and elegy fupply: 

And many a holy text around fhe Rew; 
That teach the ruftic morolift to die. 


For who to dumb Forgetfulnefs a prey, 
This pleafing anxious being e’re refign’d, 
Left the warm precinéts of the chearful day, 
Nor caft one fala ling’ring look behind ? 


On fome fond breaft the parting foul relies, 
Some pious drops the clofing eye requires 3 

Ev’n from the tomb the voice of nature cries, 
Ev’n in our Afhes live their wonted Fires, 


For thee, who, mindful of th’ unhonout’d Dead, 
Doft in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ; 

If chance, by lonely Contemplation led, 
Some kindred fpirit fhall enquire thy fate. 


Haply fome hoary-headed Swain may fay, 
* Oft have we feen him at the peep of dawn 

¢ Brufhing with hafty {tep the dews away 

‘ To mect the fun upon the upland lawn. 
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¢ There, at the foot of yonder nodding beech, 
‘ That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high, 
+ His liftlefs length at noontide would he ftretch, 
* And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 


¢ Hard by yon wood, now {miling as in fcorn, 

‘ Mutt’ring his wayward fancies he would rove 
¢ Now drooping, woeful, wan, like one forlorn, 

¢ Or craz’d with care, or crofs’d in hopelefs love, 


* One morn I mifs'd him on the cuftom’d hill, 

¢ Along the heath and near his fav’rite tree; 
¢ Another came; nor yet befide the rill, 

‘ Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he, 


¢ The next with dirges due in fad array 

‘ Slow thro’ the church-way path we faw him borne, 
¢ Approach and read (for thou can’ft read) the lay, 

* Grav'd on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn.’ 


Tue EPITAPH. 


HERE refts his head upon the lap of Earth, 
A Youth to Fortune and to Fame unknown: 

FairScience frown’d not on his humble birth, 
And Melancholy mark’d him for her own, 


Large was his bounty and his foul fincere, 
Heav’n did a Magra | as largely fend : 
He gave to Mis'ry, all he had, a tear, 
He gain’d from Heav’n (‘twas all he wifh’d) a friend, 


No farther feek his merits to difclofe, 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode, 


(There they alike in trembling hope repofe) 
The bofom of his Father and his God. 





HAPPINESS. 


Manxip; in gen’ral, one great end purfue, 

And all their deeds have happinels in view : 

Some think t’obtain it in the bufy court ; 

To feek it, fome to rural fcenes refort; 

Others, in gold, ftrive happinefs to find ; 

By travels, fome would gain a happy mind. 

But all thefe means will fail, nor can impart 

A lafting blifs, or always cheer the heart. 

Would you be happy ?—feek a virtuous wife, 

A quiet confcience, and a quiet life, Ff S. 
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Drury-Lane. 


N the evening of Nov. 10, acrouded and expe€ting aud’= 
ence were prefented for the firft time with Mifs Lee's 
new comedy of the New Peerage; or, Our Eyes may deceive us. 
Refpeéting this production we are forry to exprefs our difap- 
ointment. Elegance and wit certainly enrich the dia- 
fe but improbability deftroys the intereft of the {cene, im 
which no charaéter comes forward with the recommendation of 
novelty or improvement, Our readers will therefore excufe 
our intruding upon them the ftory, which would only oc- 
eupy {pace without yielding cntertainment.—The Prologue 
was fpoken by Mr. Wroughton, and the Epilogue by Mifs 
Farren. 

That very interefting comedy of Beaumont and Fletcher’s, 
the Pilgrim, was likewife revived. The alterations from the 
original are fenfible, and have done away the ruft of anti- 
guity. The Pilgrim, as it now ftands, is a rich treat to thofe 
who look for intereft, fentiment, and good aéting, It has 
been revived with expence to the managers, and may they be 
repaid !—Kemble, Barrymore, and Mrs. Jordan, looked their 
refpettive charaéters and played them to admiration. 

We are forry that any. difpute between managers and 
performers, fhould deprive the public of the fmalleft gratifica- 
tion ; but when fuch a treat to the ear and eye as Artaxerxes 
is withheld from fuch a caufe, the public have a right to con- 
ceive themfelves infulted. Mr. Sedgwick is a finger of very 
fuperior merit, as Freemafons’-hall can teftify; but there are 
thofe who can well fill his place; and we hope, when the 
enchanting warbler, Mrs. Crouch, is recovered from the hurt 
fhe has received from being overturned in her carriage when 
going to the theatre, we may again and again attend the repre- 
fentation of the firlt opera on the Englith ftage. 


Covent-GarDEN. 


O&. 31. The Farmer, a mufical ngioen, written by Mr. 
O'Keeffe, was reprefented this evening for the firft time. The 
new airs by Shield ‘are very pleafing, and do credit to his 
tafte. The bufinefs and dialogue are in this writer’s ufual way, 
a catch for thofe who Jaugh they know not why, Indeed, 
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Mr. O'Keeffe, you may make us merry, but you will never 
make us wife. 

Weare forry that Mr. Cambray’s engagements take him 
for a feafon from thefe boards, as we pronounce him a good 
player; and, if report errs not, he deferves a far better utle, 
that of @ good man! 


Rovatty THEATRE. 


Nov. 14. The profits of this evening were nobly devoted to 
the ufe of the Marine Society. On the drawing up of the 
curtain, Mr. Palmer came forward, and delivered an Addrefe, 
written for the occafion by Mr. Murphy. The elegant pen of 
this gentleman was never more happily employed than on the 
prefent occafion, We have been favoured with a copy, and 
this beautiful produation graces the poetical department of the 
prefent Number, At the clofe of the Addrefs, the fcene 
opened and diplayed as fine a reprefentation of the main ocean 
as we ever beheld, on which appeared the moft majeftic of 
all objeéts, a Britifh man of war in full fail. The honeft fons 
of Neptune, the gods of the night, were in raptures at the 
view, and, joining with the performers in Rule Britannia, 
formed a chorus at once grand and affeéting. 

It was the original intention of Mr. Palmer to give a night, 
the profits of which to be applied towards an additional bounty 
of twenty fhillings to every able-bodied feaman refiding with- 
in the Tower hamlet, who fhould voluntarily enter his Ma- 
jefty’s fervice, on producing a certificate from the regulating 
Captain of his being accepted ; but “ grim-vifag’d war having 
{mooth’d his wrinkled front,” Mr. P’s praife-worthy patriotifm 
changed its obje&, for which he richly merits the efteem of 
every good heart, and the applaufe of the nation at large, 

The fame evening we were prefent, for the firft time, at the 
reprefentation of Harlequin Mungo; or, A Peepinto the Tower. 

This Pantomime is, without exception, the beft we ever be- 
held. The flave market in the firft divifion is well imagined, 
and the different purchafers fuftained their feveral parts to ad- 
miration. The dumb fhow of the reprefentatives of thefe 
helplefs and abufed children of nature conveyed an affe€ting 
piéture to the feeling mind. The gradual approach of night, 
whichis fuppofed to bring with ita refpite from theirtoils, and 
a temporary releafe from their human tormentors, is finely 
imagined, and fo well managed as to lole none of its effeft— 
the joy of the fable crew who bounded to the fprightly dance, 
ig equally expreflive, In this dance it is but juftice to Mr. 
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Holland to declare that his merit deferves our hearty com- 
mendation. 

The fecond part is chiefly taken up with the different 
views of the Tower; among thefe the horfe armory, and the 
view of the wild beafts in their feveral dens, claimed our 

articular notice. 

Thofe who have feen the Tower, will be ftruck with the 
perfeét refemblance of every thing there; and thofe who have 
not, may be affured that their curiofity cannot be more fully 
gratified, ob 

To enumerate every beauty, would far exceed our limits. 
We fhall therefore di{mifs the fubje& with obferving, that the 
mufic, {cenery, and dumb fhow of this excellent Pantomime, 
are greatly fuperior to any thing of the kind that has ever yet 
appeared on any of our Theatres, Many brilliant novelties 
are preparing, which, we are informed, will very fpeedily be 
brought forward ; in particular a mufical piece, in which Mr, 
Sedgwick will make his firft appearance on thefe boards, 

Exertions like thefe, certainly demand what Mr. P. is 
happily poffeffed of, public favour and public protection. 
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FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE, 


The war between the Ruffians and the Turks is the grand 
topic of foreign politics, We have received various and con- 
tradi€tory accounts of fkirmifhes; and exaggerated ftate- 
ments of the {trength of each power inthe field and by fea. It 
is not our intention to amufe our readers with reprefentations, 
which, not being authenticated, connot be interefting. Both 
parties, however, feem to be ferious ;_ their preparations are 
ormidable; and it is expeéted that the fcene of aétion will lie 
in Poland. 

Information is received from Vienna, that the Emperor 
means not to be an idle {pe€tator of the Ruflian war, but that 
he has aétually given orders for the marching of his troops 
againft the Turks, This we cannot give as authentic, no 
declaration of war having yet been made, but it receives fome 
degree of confirmation, by the Imperial Internuncio having 
been fhut up in the Seven Towers. 

From the Hague we learn, that a revolt has taken place in 
the Town of Bois le Duc, the particulars of which are not 
yet 
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yet known.—The Amfterdamers are bufily employed in re. 
ftoring the conftitution, and accordingly the following has 
been iffued: “ The Colonels command the Prevots to declare 
to the great guards by word, and to make it public, that in 
confequence of the refolution of the States o Holland, &c. 
the following gentlemen are no longer officers of the citizens,” 

{ Here follows a lift containing the names of one colonel, 40 
captains, 38 lieutenants, and 33 enfigns. } 

«‘ The colonels at the fame time give orders to all the men 
ofthe companies mounting guard, not to recognize as officers, 
thofe who were illegally nominated after the 21 ft of February 
1787.” 

DOMESTIC 


The preparations which are going on at Carlton Houle, are 
for a ph on the 18th of January next. 

The principal part of the Duke of Groucesrer’s time, is 
at prefent taken up in the ceremonious return of thofe vifits 
which he has received from the Noblefe, fince his Highnefs’s 
arrival from the Continent. 

Miniftry have now received from the Cuftom-houfe, the 
fulleft confirmation of what was prediéted refpedting /muggling 
of wool over to France; official advice having reached the 
Board of Treafury, that out of feventeen veflels cleared with 
wool, coaft wife for Aberdeen, not one of them has reached 
that port, but that every lock of their refpeétive cargoes has 
been landed at Dunquerque. 

The Bifhop of Carlille, as being the junior Bifhop con- 
fecrated, performed the office of reading prayers in the 
Houfe of Lords on the meeting of Parliament. 

We learn from one of our correfpondents in the North, 
that his Grace of Northumberland has had a fall from his 
horfe, which however was happily attended with no worfe 
confequence than a fit of the gout. Wealfo learn, that the 
foxes which were carried down, not being ufed to the country, 
have afforded no great diverfion; tho’ the foxes themfelves 
have had excellent {port among the farmer’s poultry. 

Bank of England.—In the ftupendous fyftem of this unri- 
valled place, there is one circumftance, which, fingly taken, 
mutt probably raife more wonder than all the reft. That is, 
the quantity of bullion.—Of gold, there has been for fome 
time paft an iflue every week, to the amount of go,oool, fter- 
jing! The metal paffes from the Bank to the Mint; and 
there is coined into fo many thoufand guineas, Th 
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The Bank is at prefent in fuch wealth as to bullion, that, 
with the treafure now in hand, they could iffue fuch a 
quantity of this metal every weck for three years together. 

The valuable curacy of Marybone is ftill in conteft ; whe- 
ther it fhall be the. gift of the King, or of the Duke of Port- 
land, is a doubt—one thing is certain, that it is one of the 
mereft fine cures the church poffeifes, and, properly fubdivided, 
might ferve twenty poor clergymen, 


Extraét of a Letter from Leeds, Nov. 20. 

On Tuefday laft Barrington who has rendered himfelf fa- 
mous in all the three kingdoms, vifited this town, and having 
the curiofity to fee fome wild creatures exhibited here, he had 
the addrefs to reach fourteen guineas out of the pocket of an 
unfufpeéting fhoe-maker, while he was deeply engaged in 
viewing the outlandifh animals, Mr. Barrington, who was 
dreffed as ufual, like a gentleman, did efcape, but very narrow- 
ly, John Fifh, our chief conitable, being at his heels. He has, 
however, feized three others, fuppofed to be his confederates, 
who are now in cuftody.” 

Barrington has arrived at the very zenith of Ff-roquerie :— 
The Yorkfhiremen fubfcribe to this, who lately loft their 
purfes and provincial fagacity in the admiration of the wild 
écafts who were at Leeds: Barrington, however, appeared 
the moft voracious of the animals after prey! 

It is much to be lamented that the entrance into the Me- 
tropolis, by way of Weftminfter-bridge, is not upon the 
elegant plan of that leading to Black-friars, The former is 
the avenue through which foreigners of all ranks make their 
firft entrance; it is therefore hoped that as the leafes of the 
pitiful houfes which difgrace that road, fall in, others will 
be ereéted on a larger f{cale. 

A few days ago, while one Fenner, aturner, and Philpot, a 
carpenter, were drinking together at the fign of the ‘Fhree 
Compaffes, at Tunbridge Wells, a quarrel arofe between 
them, which proceeded to blows. During the battle, which 
was feverely contefted for fome time, the fright had fo great 
an effe&t on Mrs, Peck, the landlady, that fhe expired, 
though the moft immediate and neceffary means were ap- 

lied for her recovery. But what is more extraordinary, on 
the news of her death being carried to a Mr. Field, at Mount 
Ephraim, about halfa mile diftant, and a relation of the de- 
ceafed, the fhock was fo great, thathe died while the melan- 


choly {tory was relating to him, 
A few 
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BIRTHS. 

Lady of Colonel Fotheringham, of aSon, at her Houfe, Old Bond-ftreet, 
Imdy Geo. Cavendifh of a Daughter, at his Lordthip’s Houfe, Saville Row. 
‘The Lady of Lord Baynham, of a Daughter, at his Lordthip’s Houfe, Ads 
miralty. 

MARRIAGES, 

At Netherhaven, Francis Seymour Bailey, Nephew to the Earl 
of Sandwich, and Second Coufin to the Duke of Somerfet, to Mifs 
Haines, of Nethereaven. Southampton, Maurice Biffet, Efg. to Mifs More 
duant, only Daughter of the Countefs Dowager of Peterborough. Mr, 
‘Peafe, Mafter of Sir John Cafs’s School to Mifs Withby, of Grove-fircet, 
Hackney. Col. York, of the 33d Regiment of Foot, to Mifs Dodd, Daugh- 
ter of the late John Dodd, Efg. many Years Member of Parliament for 
Reading, Berkthire. Norwich, Benjamin Windett, Efg; of Stoke, Holy 
Crofs, near Norwich, to Mifs Allen, eldeft Daughter of Sir Robert Allen, 
of the aforefaid Parith. Leominfter, James Thomas, Efq. Captain of the 
Ponfborne Eaft Indiaman, to Mifs Woodhoufe of the fame Place. Mr. 
‘Thomas Clermont, of Ware, in Hertfordfhire, to Mrs. Jones, Widow, 
Bruton-ftreet, Berkley-fquare. At Chelfea, Walley Chamberlain Oulton, 
Efq. of Dublin, Author of feveral literary Productions, to Mifs Chure 
chill, of Exeter. 

DEATHS, 

Mr. Balfton, Beadle of the Company of Goldfmiths. Mr. Cox, Mafter 
ef the Mitre Tavern, Fleet-ftreet. Harley-ftreet, Mrs. Smith, Lady of 
General Richard Smith. Thomas Sprat, jun. Efq. of Salitbury, late Town 
Major of Fort St. George, in the Eaft Indies, and an Officer in one of his 
Majefty’s regiments of Foot. Eatington, Warwick, aged 82, Henry George 
Shirley, only furviving fon of Robert Earl of Ferrers. Mrs. Kent, aged 
103, at Bolfover near Sheffield. Doétor Thomas White, Soho Square. 
Patrixbourn, Edmund Barham, Efq; many years a Jurat at Dover, and 
formerly Agent for his Majefty’s Packets at that Place. At Chetterfield, 
aged 79, Mrs. Hallifax, Mother to the late Lord Bifhop of Gloucefter. 
At Cranham Hall, Effex, Mrs. Eliza Oglethorpe, Widow of the late Gene- 
ral Oglethorpe, and daughter of Sir Nathan Wright, Bart. Doétor King, 
Vicar of Wormley, Herts. Mr. De Camp, the celebrated Flute Playes, 
and Father to Mifs De Camp, of Drury Lane Theatre. Capt. Sloper, Sor 
of General Sloper, and one of the Aids du Camp of the late Lord Lieutes 
nantof Ireland. In Dublin, Gerald Fortefcue, Efq. Ulfter King of Arms, 
and Chief Herald of Ireland. At Tingreth, near Wooburn, Bedford 
Rev. Mr. William Reeta, of that Parifh. Southgate, Mr. Tho- 
mas, Lottery Office Keeper, Fleet-ftreet. Springwood Park, near Kelfo, 
Sir James Douglas, Knt. and Bart. Admiral of the White, having been in 
the Service 72 Years of his Life. Ryde, Hfle of Wight, aged 103, Mr. 
Walter Henry Franklin. Heath Hall, near Wakefield, Yorkhhire, Henry 
Howard, Efq. next im Succeffion to his Grace of Norfolk. Oxford, Rev. 
Doétor George Jubb, Canon of Chrift Church, and King’s Hebrew Pro- 
foffor, in that Univerfity. ‘The Rev. William Newborough, A. M. 
Leéturer of Thame, in Oxfordihire, Minifter of Long Crendon, Bucks, 
and Fellow of Pembroke College, Oxford. At the Hot Wells, Briftol, 
Walter Vane, Efy. Brother of Sir Frederick Vane. At Ilford, in Effex, 
Mr. John Bland. At Cardiff, in Glamorganfhire, Daniel Claus, Efg. 
formerly a Captain in the 6oth Regiment, and for many Years Agent for 
the Affairs of the Canada Indians. Marquis of Tweedale, 

BANKRUPTS, 

John Smith, the elder, and Jofeph Jacob, Fenditton, Cambridgeshire. 

Wm.Smith, of Black man-ftreet, Berough, late of Cambridge, Iron Smith, 
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John Smith, late of Kingfton-upon-Thames, Merchant. John Hander« 
wick, Whitechapel, Stafford-ftreet, Warehoufeman. Robert Jackfon, Cha< 
ring Crofs, Merchant. Richard Todd, late of Hunflett, York, Clothier. 
ar Anger of Romfey, Infra, Southampton, Butcher. James Angus, 

urr-ftreet, St. Botolph, Aldgate, Mafter Mariner. John Steward, Chelmfs 
ford, Effex, Perfumer. Jofeph Freeman, Corbet Court, Grace-church- 
ftreet, Corn-factor. Jane Manley, Pall-mall, Milliner. John Cropper, 
late of Welbeck-ftreet, Coach and Harnefs Maker. ‘Thomas Hopkins, Ep- 
fom, Brewer. William Thompfon, Friday.ftreet, Innholder. James Wer, 
Caftle-ftreet, St. Giles’s, Broker. Thomas Collins, Princes Row, Mile 
End, Dealer. John Steward, late of Chick Lane, Holborn, near St. Saviours 
Southwark, Butcher. Wm Williamfon, Cornhill, Hardwareman. Tho- 
mas Malin, St. Martin’s-le-Grand, Grocer. Thomas Wilfon, Deptford, 
Kent, brewer. William Miller, Hanway-ftreet, St. Mary-le-bone, Sta- 
ble-fteeper. Richard Lolley, Liverpool, Merchant. Jofeph Mare, other- 
wife Marés, and Morris Morris, Nicholas Lane, Merchants. Wm. Ander- 
fon, of Tid St. Giles’s, Ifle of Eli, Shopkeeper. George Payne, Newgate 
ftxeet, hofier. Benjamin Stevens, Lambeth, ViGtualler. John Gould, Co- 
ventry-ftreet, linen-draper. Wm. Manning, Strand, Hofier,, Charles 
Atkinfon, Newcaftle.upon-Tyne, Tar Merchant. Anthony Morgan, 
Briftol, Grocer. James Yerral, Tower-ftreet, Turner. Chriftopher Hall, 
St. Martin’s-lane, Middlefex, Button-feller, Peter Beldam, of Royfton, 
Cambridgethire, Draper. John Bevan, late of Mazarion, Cornwall, Mere 
chant. John Doman, late of Taunton, Somerfet, Maltiter. Philip Baker, 
Tothil-ftreet, Weltminfter, Linen Draper. John Alderman, Batterfea, 
Apothecary. William Atkinfon, late of Bear-ftreet, St. Anne, Soho, 
Currier, John Smith, late of Duke-ftreet, Grofvenor-fquare, but now of 
Georg-ftreet, Portman-fquare, Bricklayer. Benjamin Howes, Farmer, St. 
Shadwell, Mafter Mariner. Wm. Magnefs, formerly of Prince’s Square, 
St. George’s Eaft ; afterwards of the City of Durham ; late of Albemarle- 
ftreet, and one of the Parifh of Mary-le-bone, Grocer. John Williams, 
kate of Dover-ftreet, Sadler. Wm. Wayte, late of Calne, Wilts, Cheefe 
Factor. Mathew Wilkinfon, now and late of Lindley, Huddersfield, York, 
Thread-maker. 





CERTIFICATES, 

Hugh Sturrup, Partner with John Shakefhaft, Cateaton-ftreet. John 
Howitt, Partner with Richard Humphreys, White-crofs-alley, Moorfields. 
Thomas Brideoake, Mumford Court, Mofs-ftreet. Jofeph Rann, Jun. 
Birmingham. James Brymer, Little Bell Alley, and James Allan, ditto 
dittoy Coleman-ftreet. Wm. Walter Viney, Mincing Lane. Wm. Hays 
wood, Water Lane, Tower-ftreet- Wm. Effex, late of Bath, Wm. Fell, 
Sen. St. Martin’s Lane, John Remington, Kingftanley, Glofter. Rowland 
Thomas, Birmingham. Jofeph Oakley, Liverpool. Henry Parfons, Pic- 
cadilly. George Pearce, New Sarum, Wilts, Wm. Salmon, Bath. Ran- 
dolph Heim, of Florida Gardens, Richard Salifbury Jun. Chorley, -Lan- 
cafhire ; and Wm Carr, Chippin, Lancafhire. Edward Smith, late of Clare 
Court, Clare Market. John Morley, of Trow-bridge, Wilts. Thomas 
Scott, Moore’s Place, near Moor-fields. Thomas Carter, Chefter. 
Ralph Hodgkin, Newgate-ftreet. John Thompfon, Mark Lane. John 
Stublehill, late of Deptford, Kent. Thomas Murray, late of Gibral. 
tar, but now of Rodney Place Lambeth. Wm. Richardfon, Hotncaftle; 
Lincoln. Robert Furnafs, of Wapping-ftreet, Middlefex, Broker. Charles 
Wilkins, of Tower-ftreet, London, Oilman. James Edlesdon, Manchef- 
ter, Lancafhire, Fuftian Manufacturer. Edward Standen, late of the 
Strand, Middlefex, Hofier. Edward Greaves, of Limehoufe, Middlefex, 
Ship-builder. John Dearlove, of Bilton with Harrowgate, Yorkshire, Inne 


holder, 











